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SOME 

CHILDREN  OF  THE  BIBLE 
Zbe  pictures  in  this  3Boofc 

THE  children  about  whom  this  book  is  written,  and  the  other 
people  about  whom  we  read  in  the  Bible,  lived  in  days  when 
very  few  men  could  draw  or  paint.  There  were  no  pencils, 
and  the  earliest  artists  scratched  their  outlines  with  a  sharp  stone  or 
knife,  or  drew  them  with  charcoal,  and  they  had  to  make  their  own 
colours  from  earths  or  plants.  Such  pictures  as  were  painted  even  in 
the  later  days  of  Bible  history  were  painted  on  the  walls  of  houses  or 
temples,  which  have  long  since  fallen  into  ruins.  The  Egyptians, 
it  is  true,  could  paint  upon  parchment  made  from  reeds,  but  they 
would  think  the  Hebrews  a  very  rough  people,  and  would  not 
trouble  to  make  pictures  of  them.  So  we  have  no  pictures  of  Bible 
people  by  men  who  actually  saw  them. 

Directly  the  Christians  had  churches  of  their  own,  even  in 
tunnels  under  the  earth,  they  loved  to  paint  pictures  of  Bible  stories 
upon  the  walls,  and  later  on  they  painted  pictures  upon  wood  or 
canvas,  which  could  be  hung  in  churches  or  other  buildings. 
Many  painters  of  such  pictures  had  never  been  in  Palestine,  and 
they  could  only  get  their  ideas  of  Eastern  clothes  and  customs  from 
travellers’  tales  or  out  of  their  own  heads.  Until  the  invention  of 
printing,  few  artists  could  even  read  about  the  people  they  were 
painting,  for  books  written  by  hand  were  very  rare  and  very 
expensive. 

But  during  the  last  hundred  years  many  more  people  have  been 
able  to  travel  in  the  East  and  see  the  Holy  Land  for  themselves. 
They  have  written  accounts  of  their  travels  which  artists  can  read 
when  they  cannot  visit  the  places  and  see  the  people  they  are 
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painting.  Besides  all  this,  of  late  years  many  old  buildings 
have  been  dug  up  which,  by  their  arrangements  and  the  paintings 
on  their  walls,  have  shown  us  more  of  what  life  was  like  in  the  far¬ 
away  days. 

Now,  perhaps,  you  will  understand  why  one  or  two  pictures  in 
this  book — and  many  pictures  of  Bible  stories  which  you  will  see  in 
other  books  and  in  picture-galleries — do  not  fit  in  exactly  with  the 
words  of  the  Bible.  The  picture  of  the  boy  with  the  loaves  and  fishes 
opposite  page  58,  for  example,  was  painted  by  a  Spaniard  named 
Murillo,  who  lived  in  the  fifteenth  century.  Printing  was  not  yet 
invented  and  Bibles  were  very  expensive,  belonging  only  to  palaces 
and  rich  monasteries.  Possibly  Murillo  had  never  seen  one. 

He  had  heard  the  wonderful  story  of  the  feeding  of  the  five 
thousand  read  in  church,  and  he  thought  he  would  like  to  paint 
a  picture  of  it.  But  he  did  not  know  that  the  Jews  always  stood 
to  pray,  so  he  paints  our  Lord  sitting  down  ;  or  that  there  are 
only  small  fishes  in  the  Lake  of  Galilee,  so  he  paints  big  ones ;  or 
that  barley-loaves  were  not  much  larger  than  buns,  so  he  makes  them 
like  the  loaves  he  had  seen  in  Spain.  These  little  things  were  dis¬ 
covered  by  travellers  who  lived  long  after  Murillo.  In  spite  of  them 
the  picture  is  very  wonderful,  for  Murillo  had  a  great  imagination, 
and  can  make  us  feel  as  though  we  had  been  with  him  to  see  the 
miracle.  He  can  show  us  our  Lord’s  sympathy  and  love,  which  he 
— and  we  also — can  share,  just  as  the  five  thousand  people  could 
who  were  fed. 

Other  pictures  in  this  book  are  painted  by  people  who  lived 
quite  recently,  or  who  are  alive  now.  The  picture  of  Ruth,  for 
example,  is  by  an  Austrian  artist ;  Hagar  and  Ishmael  by  a  French¬ 
man ;  Samuel,  Naaman’s  little  maid,  and  Timothy  by  Englishmen. 
In  all  these  the  details  of  clothes  and  buildings  are  accurate,  for  the 
painters  knew  what  Eastern  country  and  people  were  really  like. 
And  yet,  exact  as  these  later  pictures  are  in  all  their  details,  I  should 
not  call  them  more  truthful  than  many  of  those  by  older  artists, 
who  had  to  get  a  great  deal  of  their  pictures  out  of  their  own 
heads. 

The  best  artists,  both  of  to-day  and  of  bygone  ages,  have  tried 
to  show  in  their  pictures  the  thoughts  as  well  as  the  doings  of  the 
people  whom  they  painted — Hagar’s  love  for  her  child,  Ruth’s  faith- 
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fulness,  Hannah’s  unselfishness  in  giving  her  only  son  to  God.  And 
such  things  as  love,  faithfulness,  and  unselfishness  are  always  the 
same,  unaltered  by  the  clothes  that  loving,  faithful,  and  unselfish 
people  wear,  or  the  houses  in  which  they  live.  So  when  you  are 
looking  at  any  picture,  painted  yesterday  or  a  thousand  years  ago,  if 
you  can  see  a  beautiful  thought  shining  from  it  into  your  eyes  and 
heart  you  will  know  that  you  are  looking  at  a  good  picture. 


I 


Wanberers  anb  Sta^=at=1bomes 

HAVE  you  ever  wondered  why  it  is  that  some  people  long  to 
travel,  while  others  are  content  to  stay  at  home?  Last 
week  I  showed  a  little  girl  a  picture  of  Siena,  in  Italy,  and 
asked  her  if  she  would  like  to  go  there.  “  Oh,  yes,”  she  said,  “  and 
I  shall  go  there  some  day.  When  I’m  grown  up  I  am  going  all  over 
the  world.”  I  wonder  how  she  will  manage  it  ?  Unless  she  changes 
very  much  I  am  certain  that  in  one  way  or  another  she  will  see  a 
good  bit  of  the  world.  The  born  wanderers  always  do,  and  the  born 
stay-at-homes  build  comfortable  houses  while  they  are  away.  The 
wanderers  come  to  visit  them  sometimes,  but  they  soon  get  tired  of 
living  in  one  house,  however  large  and  comfortable,  and  away  they 
go  again  to  wander  over  the  wide  world. 

The  children  who  lived  a  long  time  ago  were  just  like  the 
children  who  live  to-day.  Their  homes  were  tents,  not  houses, 
but  some  of  them  would  like  the  tent  to  be  pitched  in  the  same 
place  for  weeks  together,  and  others  would  like  it  to  be  moved  every  • 
morning  and  set  up  every  night  in  a  different  place.  The  first  two 
children  about  whom  the  Bible  tells  us  very  much  differed  in  just 
this  way.  Although  they  were  brothers,  one  was  a  wanderer  and 
the  other  a  stay-at-home.  One  was  called  Ishmael  and  the 
other  Isaac. 

Ishmael  and  Isaac  were  the  sons  of  a  great  chief  called 
Abram.  Abram  was  himself  a  wanderer,  but  he  was  a  wanderer 
with  a  purpose,  which  was,  to  do  whatever  God  told  him  to  do. 
If  God  had  told  him  to  stay  at  home  he  would  have  done  so.  His 
home  was  in  a  wonderful  city  called  Ur  of  the  Chaldees,  the  city 
of  the  moon  god,  and  while  Abram  lived  there  it  was  difficult  for 
him  not  to  be  drawn  into  heathen  worship.  So  God  said  to  him, 

“  Get  thee  out  of  thy  country,  and  from  thy  kindred,  and  from  thy 
father’s  house,  unto  a  land  that  I  will  show  thee  :  and  I  will  make 
of  thee  a  great  nation,  and  in  thee  shall  all  families  of  the  earth 
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be  blessed.”  Abram  asked  no  questions,  but  packed  his  possessions 
and  gathered  together  his  cousins  and  other  relations  who  lived 
with  him,  bidding  them  lead  forth  their  flocks  and  herds  into  the 
wilderness. 

The  caravan  travelled  very  slowly  along  the  valley  of  the 
great  river  Euphrates,  where  there  was  good  grass  for  the  cattle 
to  eat  by  the  way.  If  you  have  ever,  seen  a  picture  of  an  Arab 
sheikh  (or  chief)  riding  upon  his  camel  you  will  have  an  idea  of 
Abram’s  appearance  on  his  journey.  It  will  help  you  to  realize 
whaf  a  determined  traveller  he  was  if  you  will  look  up  on  a  map 
the  places  he  visited,  remembering  that  he  had  to  ride  or  walk 
every  step  of  the  way.  He  came  at  last  to  Haran,  which  is  inside 
the  hook  formed  by  the  first  part  of  the  Euphrates.  There  he 
stayed  for  a  long  time,  but  at  last  God  told  him  that  this  was  not 
the  chosen  land.  He  set  forth  southwards  to  Sichem  (or  Shechem), 
about  half-way  between  the  Sea  of  Galilee  and  the  Dead  Sea, 
then  on  to  Bethel.  Here  he  built  an  altar  to  the  Lord,  and  it 
seemed  as  if  he  might  rest.  But  there  came  a  famine  and  Abram 
had  to  wander  once  more,  this  time  in  search  of  food,  until  at  last 
he  came  into  the  land  of  Egypt. 

If  you  draw  a  line  on  your  map  from  Ur  to  Haran,  Haran  to 
Sichem,  Sichem  to  Bethel,  Bethel  to  Egypt,  you  will  see  how  far 
Abram  had  already  travelled — about  fifteen  hundred  miles,  which  is 
five  times  as  far  as  from  London  to  Land’s  End.  Some  years  ago 
an  old  lady  called  Mary  Kelynack  walked  from  Land’s  End  to 
London,  and  she  was  considered  so  marvellous  that  she  was  taken 
to  Buckingham  Palace  to  see  Queen  Victoria.  The  Queen  thought 
she  must  be  very  tired  with  so  long  a  walk,  and  gave  her  a  railway 
ticket  so  that  she  could  go  home  by  train. 

But  there  was  no  train  for  Abram.  Here  he  was,  already  an  old 
man,  and  not  yet  settled  in  the  country  which  God  had  promised 
him.  Worse  than  that,  far  from  being  a  great  nation,  he  had  as  yet 
no  children  at  all.  Many  people  would  have  been  angry  with  God 
and  given  up  serving  Him.  But  Abram,  when  the  famine  was  over, 
turned  back  again  to  Bethel  in  the  land  of  Canaan.  And  then  a 
wonderful  thing  happened,  for  Hagar,  Abram’s  younger  wife,  had 
a  son,  who  was  called  Ishmael. 

How  often  have  you  been  told  that  you  are  like  your  father  or 
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your  mother?  What  would  you  expect  me,  then,  to  tell  you  about 
Ishmael  ?  At  first,  of  course,  he  was  a  little  yellow  baby  with  black 
eyes,  like  any  other  Hebrew  child.  One  thing  I  am  certain  you 
have  guessed  about  him — that  he  was  a  wanderer.  If  so,  you  are 
quite  right.  Not  only  was  his  father  a  wandering  chief,  but  his 
mother  was  an  Egyptian  woman  who  had  travelled  hundreds  of 
miles  before  Ishmael  was  born.  So  you  would  expect  Ishmael, 
living  in  a  large  caravan,  journeying  slowly  from  place  to  place  as 
the  cattle  wanted  fresh  pasture,  and  sleeping  at  night  in  a  tent 
beneath  the  stars,  to  be  the  happiest  boy  alive. 

And  generally  he  was.  The  only  trouble  in  his  life  came  about 
in  this  way.  Abram  had  an  older  wife  called  Sarai,  whom  he  had 
married  in  Ur  of  the  Chaldees  when  he  was  a  young  man.  In 
Egypt  Abram  had  bought  Hagar  as  a  slave  for  Sarai,  and  afterwards 
he  had  married  her.  So  when  Hagar  had  a  son,  and  Sarai  was  still 
childless,  Sarai  became  jealous,  and  was  unkind  to  Hagar.  Even 
Abram,  though  he  loved  Ishmael,  could  not  feel  that  the  son  of  a 
slave-woman  would  be  the  man  to  found  God’s  great  nation.  More¬ 
over,  he  knew  that  an  angel  had  spoken  to  Hagar  about  Ishmael, 
and  had  said,  “  He  will  be  a  wild  man  ;  his  hand  will  be  against 
every  man,  and  every  man’s  hand  against  him ;  and  he  shall  dwell 
in  the  presence  of  all  his  brethren.”  The  Hebrew  expression  “in 
the  presence  of  his  brethren  ”  means  “  to  the  eastward  of  his 
brethren,”  so  it  was  evident  that  Ishmael  should  not  inhabit  the 
land  of  Canaan,  which  God  had  promised  to  Abram  and  the  great 
nation.  So  Abram  still  waited. 

When  Ishmael  was  thirteen  years  old  God  appeared  to  Abram 
and  said,  “  I  am  the  Almighty  God;  walk  before  me,  and  be  thou 
perfect.”  Abram  knelt  down  with  his  face  to  the  earth  to  hear 
what  God  should  say  to  him.  Once  again  God  told  him  that  he 
should  be  the  father  of  a  great  nation,  that  the  land  of  Canaan 
should  be  his,  and  that  in  a  year’s  time  he  should  have  a  son  called 
Isaac,  with  whom  all  these  blessings  should  begin.  In  remem¬ 
brance  of  this  wonderful  day  God  said  that  Abrami  should  hence¬ 
forth  be  called  Abraham,  and  that  Sarai’s  name  should  be  changed 
to  Sarah. 

Abraham  laughed  for  joy  when  he  heard  God’s  promise,  but  in 
his  happiness  he  did  not  forget  his  elder  son,  and  said  to  God, 
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u  O  that  Ishmael  might  live  before  Thee.”  And  God  answered, 
“  Behold,  I  have  blessed  him,  and  I  will  make  him  a  great  nation.” 
Then  Abraham  understood  why  God  had  given  him  two  sons. 
The  children  of  Isaac  were  to  be  the  settlers  and  workers  and  stay- 
at-homes,  who  should  become  a  great  nation  in  the  land  of  Canaan. 
The  children  of  Ishmael  were  to  be  hunters  and  explorers  and 
wanderers,  helping  forward  the  life  of  the  earth  by  discovering  its 
secrets,  and  recognizing  each  other,  when  they  met  in  different 
parts  of  the  world,  as  members  of  one  great  nation.  Sometimes 
the  Ishmaels  look  down  on  the  Isaacs,  and  sometimes  the  Isaacs 
despise  the  Ishmaels,  but  they  ought  to  remember  that  God  has 
uses  and  blessings  for  each  of  them. 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  a  year  later,  when  Ishmael  was 
a  strong  lad  of  fourteen,  there  was  great  rejoicing  in  the  camp 
because  Sarah’s  son  was  born.  You  might  think  that  Sarah’s 
happiness  would  cure  her  jealousy ;  but  although  she  had  her  own 
son  Isaac  to  comfort  her,  she  still  could  not  bear  the  sight  of  Hagar 
and  Ishmael.  One  day,  when  her  baby  was  a  few  months  old, 
Sarah  saw  Ishmael  laughing  at  Isaac,  and  being  very  angry  she 
went  to  her  husband  and  begged  him  to  send  Hagar  and  Ishmael 
away.  “  Cast  out  this  bondwoman  and  her  son  :  ”  said  Sarah,  “for 
the  son  of  this  bondwoman  shall  not  be  heir  with  my  son,  even 
with  Isaac.” 

Abraham  was  very  sorry,  but  yet  it  seemed  right  that  Hagar 
and  Ishmael  should  go  away;  for  had  not  God  said  that  Ishmael 
should  be  a  wanderer  ?  He  rose  up  early  in  the  morning,  and 
giving  Hagar  some  bread  and  a  bottle  (that  is,  a  big  earthen  jar) 
full  of  water,  he  sent  her  away  with  her  son  into  the  wilderness, 
trusting  that  God  would  take  care  of  them. 

The  two  wandered  away  southward  under  the  burning  sun  into 
the  wilderness  of  Beersheba.  At  night  they  were  very  weary,  and 
slept  as  happily  under  the  open  sky  as  they  would  have  done  in  the 
home  tent.  But  the  next  day  they  had  no  food  left  and  scarcely 
any  water.  The  hot  wind  whirled  the  sand  about  them  in  clouds, 
and  the  sky  seemed  like  a  glowing  copper  bowl  turned  upside  down 
over  their  heads.  They  lay  down  for  a  time  under  the  scanty  shade 
of  a  thorn-bush,  and  in  the  evening  they  walked  on  again  in  search 
of  water.  But  they  found  neither  drink  nor  food.  That  night  they 
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were  too  hungry  to  sleep,  and  in  the  morning  Ishmael  could  not 
walk  for  weakness.  He  was  all  but  starved.  Hagar  was  desperate, 
for  she  also  was  getting  very  weak,  and  still  there  was  no  sign  of 
water.  At  last  she  dragged  Ishmael  beneath  some  bushes,  crying 
aloud  in  her  sorrow,  and  sat  down  a  little  way  off  that  she  might  not 
see  him  die.  But  God  heard  her  weeping,  and  sent  an  angel  to 
comfort  her. 

“What  aileth  thee,  Hagar?”  said  the  angel.  “  Fear  not;  for 
God  hath  heard  the  voice  of  the  lad  where  he  is.  Arise,  lift  up  the 
lad,  and  hold  him  in  thine  hand ;  for  I  will  make  him  a  great 
nation.”  Hagar  looked  up  as  the  angel  spoke,  and  there  before  her, 
cool  and  sparkling  in  the  terrible  sunshine,  was  a  brimming  well  of 
water.  How  eagerly  she  stooped  down,  making  a  cup  of  her  hands, 
and  drank  of  the  precious  fountain !  How  gratefully  she  splashed 
the  water  over  her  burning  face !  She  was  soon  strong  enough  to 
refill  her  bottle,  and  holding  Ishmael  in  her  arms  she  poured  the 
water  down  his  throat.  Poor  Ishmael  had  become  very  thin 
during  his  three  days’  starvation.  But  after  this,  as  the  Bible 
tells  us,  God  was  with  the  lad;  and  he  grew,  and  dwelt  in  the 
wilderness,  and  he  became  an  archer.  He  must  soon  have  learnt 
to  kill  the  rabbits  and  birds  and  other  creatures  that  dwelt  among 
the  sand  and  rocks,  so  as  to  get  food  for  his  mother  and  himself ; 
and  when  he  was  grown  up  his  mother  found  him  a  wife  in  the 
land  of  Egypt. 

After  this  we  hear  no  more  about  Ishmael.  But  later  on  we 
read  of  some  wandering  merchantmen  called  Ishmaelites,  who,  as 
they  were  journeying  through  the  land  of  Canaan,  bought  Isaac’s  f 
grandson  Joseph  from  his  brethren,  and  sold  him  again  as  a  slave 
in  Egypt.  So  Ishmael’s  children  had  already  become  a  wealthy 
tribe,  while  Isaac’s  were  only  one  family. 

Meanwhile,  what  had  become  of  Isaac  ?  The  Bible  says  very 
little  about  his  childhood,  but  it  tells  us  of  a  strange  adventure 
which  befell  him  while  he  was  growing  up.  Abraham’s  obedience 
to  God  had  not  yet  been  tested  to  the  uttermost.  He  had  done 
everything  which  God  asked  of  him,  but  now  God  gave  him  the  most 
difficult  command  of  all.  He  bade  him  take  his  son,  his  only  son 
Isaac,  and  offer  him  for  a  burnt-offering  upon  a  certain  mountain 
which  should  be  shown  him.  Abraham  must  have  been  heart- 
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broken  at  the  thought  of  killing  Isaac,  and  also  he  must  have 
wondered  what  would  happen  to  the  great  nation.  But,  at  any 
cost,  he  would  obey  God. 

So  he  rose  up  early  in  the  morning,  saddling  his  ass  and 
cutting  some  wood  for  the  burnt-offering.  Then  he  told  Isaac 
and  two  of  his  servants  to  come  with  him  to  offer  a  sacrifice. 
He  did  not  tell  Isaac  what  he  meant  to  do,  and  I  am  quite  sure 
he  did  not  tell  Sarah.  Isaac  had  most  likely  been  with  him 
before  to  offer  sacrifices,  and  had  no  idea  of  what  was  to  happen. 
They  travelled  for  two  days,  and  on  the  third  day  Abraham  saw 
the  mountain  afar  off.  You  can  imagine  how  miserable  he  felt, 
but  he  said  to  his  servants  “  Abide  ye  here  with  the  ass,  and 
I  and  the  lad  will  go  yonder  and  worship,  and  come  again  to 
you.”  Then  he  put  the  wood  upon  Isaac’s  shoulders,  and,  taking 
the  fire  and  a  knife,  they  went  up  the  mountain. 

As  they  went  Isaac  said  to  Abraham,  “  My  father.”  And  he 
said,  “  Here  am  I,  my  son.”  Then  Isaac  said,  “  Behold  the  fire 
and  the  wood ;  but  where  is  the  lamb  for  a  burnt-offering  ?  ”  And 
his  father  answered,  “  My  son,  God  will  provide  Himself  a  lamb 
for  a  burnt-offering.”  So  they  went  on  together. 

When  they  came  to  the  top  of  the  mountain  Abraham  built 
an  altar  of  the  stones  which  lay  about  there,  laid  the  wood  in 
order,  and,  binding  Isaac  with  cords,  he  laid  him  upon  the  wood. 
Isaac  had  heard  often  enough  of  people  who  sacrificed  children 
to  their  gods,  and  he  must  have  been  frightened.  But  the  Bible 
does  not  tell  us  that  he  made  a  sound.  Try  to  put  yourself  in 
his  place  as  he  lay  on  the  mountain  altar:  the  green  plain  far 
away  beneath  him,  and  in  the  distance  the  river  Jordan  like  a  silver 
thread,  and  beyond  it  the  wide  grey  wilderness.  Would  he  ever 
forget  that  sight  which  he  saw  as  he  waited  for  the  stroke  of  his 
father’s  knife  ? 

But  even  as  it  gleamed  above  him  an  angel  of  the  Lord  called 
from  out  of  heaven,  “  Abraham,  Abraham.”  Abraham  said,  “  Here 
am  I.”  And  the  angel  said,  “  Lay  not  thine  hand  upon  the  lad, 
neither  do  anything  to  him :  for  now  I  know  that  thou  fearest  God, 
seeing  thou  hast  not  withheld  thy  son,  thine  only  son  from  me.” 
And  as  Abraham  turned  he  saw  a  ram  caught  by  his  horns  in  the 
bushes.  So  he  offered  up  the  ram  on  the  altar  and  set  Isaac  free. 
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Then  the  angel  spoke  again  to  Abraham  and  said,  “  Thus  saith 
the  Lord :  Because  thou  hast  done  this  thing,  and  hast  not  withheld 
thy  son,  thine  only  son ;  in  thee  shall  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  be 
blest ;  because  thou  hast  obeyed  My  voice.”  And  Abraham  called 
the  mountain  Jehovah-jireh,  which  means  “In  the  mount  of  the 
Lord  it  shall  be  seen  ” ;  so  that  men  should  never  forget  what  had 
happened  there.  You  can  imagine  how  happily  Abraham  and 
Isaac  returned  to  their  servants,  and  in  what  peace  they  all 
journeyed  back  to  the  tents  at  Beersheba. 

Abraham  obeyed  God  to  the  uttermost,  and  Ishmael  and  Isaac 
obeyed  their  father.  Because  they  were  obedient  God  was  able  to 
use  them  in  His  work,  and  to  fill  the  world  with  the  two  kinds  of 
people  which  He  needs  to  serve  Him. 


II 


H  lounger  Son 

IF  you  will  stick  two  pencils  into  lumps  of  plasticine  to  make 
them  stand  upright,  tie  a  piece  of  string  between  the  tops  of 
them,  throw  a  handkerchief  over  these  supports,  and  fasten 
down  the  sides  of  it  as  far  as  possible  from  the  pencils  with  small 
stones  or  drawing-pins,  you  will  have  a  little  tent  not  unlike  that  in 
which  Joseph  dwelt  as  a  child.  His  home  was,  of  course,  made  of 
strong  materials,  probably  skins  or  stout  cloth,  with  sturdy  posts, 
tent-pegs,  and  ropes.  A  large  tent  might  be  divided  into  two  rooms 
by  a  curtain  hung  across  it. 

Joseph  was  born  in  a  country  north-east  of  Palestine,  called 
Padan-aram,  a  country  watered  by  the  great  river  Euphrates  (near 
which  our  soldiers  fought  during  the  war)  and  its  tributaries. 
Because  of  the  abundance  of  water  there  was  also  abundance  of 
grass;  and  Joseph’s  father  Jacob  and  his  mother’s  father  Laban 
were  rich  shepherds,  having  many  cows,  sheep,  goats,  asses,  and 
camels.  They  lived  in  tents,  so  that  when  their  flocks  and  herds 
had  eaten  up  the  grass  in  one  place  they  could  easily  move  on  to 
another  place  and  find  fresh  pasture.  Thus  Joseph’s  life  was  full 
of  change. 

He  was  never  lonely,  for  he  had  ten  brothers  and  at  least  one 
sister  older  than  himself,  and  later  on  a  younger  brother  came  to 
keep  him  company;  but  that  was  after  his  family  had  left  Padan- 
aram  and  were  on  their  way  to  another  country.  It  is  very  likely 
that  while  he  was  still  a  little  boy  he  became  an  uncle  (he  may  even 
have  been  an  uncle  when  he  was  born)  for  his  oldest  brothers  were 
probably  grown-up  men  with  children  of  their  own.  There  would 
also  be  many  cousins  of  his  own  age  about  the  camp,  and  we  can 
imagine  the  children  going  from  tent  to  tent,  stopping  here  and 
there  for  a  game,  and  leading  a  very  happy  life  in  the  long  warm 
days. 

1 1 
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There  was  plenty  for  Joseph  to  do.  He  would  watch  the 
women  preparing  the  foodstuff  and  grinding  the  corn  into  flour 
between  two  large  flat  stones  which  they  pulled  round  one  on  the 
other  with  wooden  handles.  He  would  go  with  them  to  fill  their 
pitchers  at  the  well,  waiting  and  playing  about  there  until  all  the 
cattle  and  all  the  women  who  wanted  water  were  gathered  together, 
and  the  stone  was  rolled  away  from  the  mouth  of  the  well.  His 
mother  Rachel  had  often  told  him  how  she  had  first  seen  Jacob 
when  he  came,  a  stranger,  into  that  country,  and  how  he  had  rolled 
away  for  her  the  stone  from  the  well  of  Haran,  where  she  had  come 
to  water  her  father’s  sheep.  Joseph  was  not  at  all  surprised  that 
Jacob  fell  in  love  with  Rachel  when  he  saw  her  at  the  well,  for, 
standing  upright  with  her  pitcher  on  her  head  (she  did  not  need 
to  hold  it  there  with  her  hands),  she  was  still  a  beautiful  woman. 

Joseph  also  took  a  great  interest  in  his  father’s  flocks.  He  knew 
that  whatever  his  elder  brothers  did  he,  because  he  was  the  youngest 
son,  would  be  a  shepherd.  This  was  the  custom  of  his  tribe.  Jacob 
himself  had  become  a  herdsman  for  that  reason,  his  elder  brother 
Esau  being  a  hunter.  While  Joseph  was  still  quite  young  he  knew 
by  sight  all  his  father’s  cattle,  and  could  call  every  sheep  and  goat 
by  name,  even  though  at  times  there  were  hundreds  of  them. 

We  do  not  know  how  old  Joseph  was  when  Jacob  decided  to 
return  to  his  father  Isaac,  who  was  still  living  at  Hebron  in  the 
south  country.  You  will  find  Hebron  on  the  map  about  half-way 
between  the  middle  of  the  Dead  Sea  and  the  sea  which  we  now 
call  the  Mediterranean  ;  and  you  will  see  that  it  is  a  very  long 
way- — six  hundred  miles  or  more — from  Padan-aram.  Any  boy 
would  delight  in  such  a  journey,  especially  as  in  those  days  no 
one  ever  hurried,  and  there  would  be  plenty  of  time  to  look  at 
everything  by  the  way.  In  front  went  the  herdsmen,  with  the 
sheep  and  cattle  following  slowly  after  them,  so  that  they  might 
feed  as  they  went  along.  Then  came  the  mules  and  asses  laden 
with  food  and  baggage ;  then  the  camels  with  heavier  luggage, 
such  as  the  tents ;  and,  last  of  all,  the  best-behaved  camels  (some 
camels  are  very  wicked)  with  large  chair-like  saddles,  called  in 
the  Bible  the  camels’  furniture,  on  their  backs,  bearing  the  women 
and  children. 

The  company  travelled  mostly  in  the  morning  and  evening, 
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and  rested  during  the  heat  of  the  day,  for  it  was  passing  through 
a  hot  country.  Sometimes  if  it  came  to  a  good  pasture  it  would 
rest  for  some  days  in  one  place.  The  tents  would  be  pitched  and 
life  would  be  almost  as  it  had  been  in  Padan-aram.  However 
young  he  was  at  this  time  Joseph  would  never  forget  that  journey, 
for  on  the  way  a  glad  thing  and  a  sad  thing  happened  to  him. 
The  glad  thing  was  that  his  brother  Benjamin  was  born.  The  sad 
thing  was,  when  they  were  almost  at  their  journey’s  end,  that  his 
mother  Rachel  died.  She  was  buried  at  Bethlehem,  where  centuries 
afterwards  Jesus  Christ,  the  Saviour  whom  God  had  promised  to 
Abraham,  Isaac,  and  Jacob,  was  to  be  born. 

Isaac  did  not  live  long  after  Jacob  and  his  family  reached 
Hebron,  and  Joseph’s  life  was  very  little  changed  except  that 
Esau’s  children  were  his  companions  instead  of  the  children  and 
grandchildren  of  Laban.  He  was  seventeen  years  old  and  nearly 
grown  up  when  he  dreamt  the  strange  dreams  which  were  to  alter 
his  whole  career.  His  brothers  were  jealous  of  him  because  he 
was  Jacob’s  favourite  child,  and  the  coat  of  many  colours  which 
Jacob  had  given  him  reminded  them  whenever  he  wore  it  of  their 
father’s  favouritism.  This  coat  was  probably  a  beautifully-striped 
cloak  or  blanket,  such  as  travellers  can  still  buy  from  the  Arabs  » 
in  the  East. 

I  do  not  think  you  would  mind  very  much  if  your  younger 
brother  dreamt  that  he  was  to  be  King  of  England  and  you  his 
slave.  But  in  olden  times  every  one  believed  that  the  future  might 
be  revealed  by  dreams,  and  when  Joseph  dreamt  that  he  and  his 
brothers  were  binding  sheaves  of  corn,  and  that  their  sheaves  bowed 
down  to  his  sheaf,  the  brothers  were  very  angry,  for  they  thought  it 
meant  that  he  would  rule  over  them.  When  he  dreamt  soon  after¬ 
wards  that  the  sun  and  moon  and  eleven  stars  bowed  down  to  him, 
even  his  father  was  angry  ;  but  he  paid  so  much  attention  to  Joseph’s 
dreams  that  his  brothers  were  still  more  envious.  We  cannot  help 
thinking  that  Joseph  had  not  yet  learnt  the  wisdom  for  which  he 
was  famous  in  after  years,  or  he  would  have  said  nothing  to  his 
brothers  about  the  two  dreams. 

Soon  afterwards  the  brothers  were  out  with  their  flocks  at 
Shechem,  about  fifty  miles  north  of  Hebron,  and  Jacob  sent  Joseph 
to  see  how  they  were  getting  on.  Joseph  would  think  nothing  of 
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a  little  walk  of  fifty  miles  over  the  green  hills,  and  he  would  prob¬ 
ably  accomplish  it  in  two  days  unless  he  happened  to  be  leading  more 
sheep  out  to  pasture.  But  when  he  got  to  Shechem  his  brothers 
were  not  there,  and  a  man  who  saw  him  wandering  about  told  him 
that  they  had  gone  to  Dothan,  fifteen  miles  further  on.  Joseph 
followed  them,  and  when  they  saw  him  coming  (I  expect  the  coat 
of  many  colours  could  be  seen  a  great  way  off)  they  said,  “  Behold, 
this  dreamer  cometh.  Come  now  therefore,  and  let  us  slay  him,  and 
cast  him  into  some  pit,  and  we  will  say,  Some  evil  beast  hath 
devoured  him :  and  we  shall  see  what  will  become  of  his  dreams.” 

But  Reuben,  his  eldest  brother,  did  not  want  to  kill  Joseph. 
“  Shed  no  blood,”  said  he,  “  but  cast  him  into  this  pit  that  is  in  the 
wilderness,  and  lay  no  hand  upon  him.”  For  he  thought  to  himself 
that  when  the  others  were  not  looking  he  would  rescue  the  lad  and 
send  him  back  to  his  father.  So  they  took  away  Joseph’s  coat  of 
many  colours  and  threw  him,  as  Reuben  had  suggested,  into  an 
empty  pit.  Then  they  sat  down  to  a  meal. 

While  they  were  eating  and  resting  a  company  of  merchantmen 
from  the  north  country  passed  by  on  their  way  to  Egypt,  and  seeing 
Joseph,  or  hearing  his  cries  for  help,  they  took  him  out  of  the  pit. 
Almost  immediately  a  second  company  of  traders  drew  near,  and 
after  much  talk  and  bargaining  they  bought  Joseph  from  the  first 
company  for  twenty  pieces  of  silver.  Meanwhile  Judah,  another  of 
Joseph’s  brethren,  caught  sight  of  the  traders,  and  it  came  into  his 
mind  to  make  a  little  money  as  well  as  getting  rid  of  poor  Joseph. 
His  brothers  were  pleased  with  this  idea,  and  they  hurried  to  the  pit. 
But  when  they  got  there  Joseph  had  disappeared.  The  company  of 
merchants  who  had  bought  him  had  vanished  among  the  hills,  and 
the  others,  seeing  that  they  might  get  into  trouble,  said  nothing 
about  their  bargain. 

Reuben  was  in  despair.  He  felt  that  he  ought  to  have  protected 
Joseph,  and  he  knew  that  his  father  would  be  very  sorrowful.  The 
other  brothers  dipped  the  wonderful  coat  into  a  kid’s  blood  and  took 
it  home  to  Jacob,  saying,  “  This  have  we  found  :  know  now  whether 
it  be  thy  son’s  coat  or  no.”  Jacob  knew  it  only  too  well,  and 
answered,  “  It  is  my  son’s  coat ;  an  evil  beast  hath  devoured  him  ; 
Joseph  is  without  doubt  rent  in  pieces.”  And  he  grieved  so  that  all 
his  sons  and  daughters  could  not  comfort  him. 
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Joseph  meanwhile  was  being  borne  away  southward  to  the  land 
of  Egypt.  He  must  have  passed  very  near  his  father’s  house,  but 
perhaps  it  was  well  that  he  could  not  tell  Jacob  that  he  had  been 
sold  into  slavery.  His  journey  would  be  interesting,  but  how 
different  from  that  other  journey,  when  he  could  run  about  at  will ! 
Now  he  would  perhaps  be  chained  to  another  slave,  left  to  sleep 
with  the  beasts,  and  cuffed  or  knocked  about  if  he  could  not  under¬ 
stand  the  orders  of  his  foreign  captors.  But  he  was  not  cruelly 
treated,  for  the  merchants  wished  to  keep  him  healthy  and  good- 
looking,  so  that  they  might  sell  him  for  a  good  price  in  Egypt. 
This  they  probably  did,  for  he  was  bought  by  a  great  man  called 
Potiphar,  one  of  the  Pharaoh’s  (or  king’s)  officers,  the  captain  of 
the  guard. 

So  much  travelling  and  so  much  trouble  brought  Joseph’s  child¬ 
hood  to  an  end.  I  should  make  a  long  book  if  I  were  to  tell  you  all 
Joseph’s  adventures  in  the  land  of  Egypt — how  he  was  cast  into 
prison,  and  how  he  was  at  length  set  free  and  brought  to  Pharaoh’s 
notice  by  his  skill  in  explaining  dreams.  It  was  natural  that, 
being  a  dreamer  himself,  he  should  have  considered  very  carefully 
*  the  meaning  of  dreams,  and  it  so  happened  that  he  was  able  to 
explain  the  meaning  of  two  of  Pharaoh’s  dreams,  which  gave  warning 
of  a  great  famine,  and  so  enabled  the  country  to  prepare  for 
it.  Then  Pharaoh,  being  impressed  with  Joseph’s  wisdom,  made 
him  his  Prime  Minister,  a  man  almost  as  great  in  the  land  of 
Egypt  as  Pharaoh  himself. 

Meanwhile,  what  was  happening  to  Joseph’s  father  and  brothers  ? 
The  famine  was  worse  in  their  land  than  in  Egypt,  for  they  had  no 
dreamer  to  warn  them  of  it.  When  they  heard  that  there  was  corn 
in  Egypt  Jacob  said  to  his  ten  sons,  “  Behold,  I  have  heard  that 
there  is  corn  in  Egypt :  get  you  down  thither,  and  buy  for  us  from 
thence ;  that  we  may  live  and  not  die.”  He  would  not  send 
Benjamin  with  them,  for  now  that  he  thought  Joseph  was  dead 
he  loved  him  best.  So  the  ten  brothers  journeyed  into  Egypt,  and 
at  last  they  were  brought  before  Joseph,  for  he  alone  in  the  country 
was  allowed  to  sell  the  corn.  He  was  now  a  man  of  thirty  years  old, 
and  his  brothers  did  not  know  him.  But  he  knew  them,  and  as  they 
bowed  down  before  him  he  remembered  his  dreams.  He  pretended 
that  he  did  not  know  them,  and  speaking  roughly  to  them  he  asked 
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them  where  they  came  from.  They  told  him  “  From  the  land  of 
Canaan,  to  buy  food.”  Then  Joseph  spake  angrily  to  them.  “  Ye 
are  spies,”  said  he.  “To  see  the  poverty  of  the  land  are  ye  come.” 

“  No,”  they  said.  “  Thy  servants  are  twelve  brethren,  the  sons 
of  one  man  in  the  land  of  Canaan ;  and,  behold,  the  youngest  is  this 
day  with  our  father,  and  one  is  not.”  But  still  Joseph  pretended  to 
think  them  spies,  and  said  that  to  prove  them  they  must  be  put 
into  prison  until  their  youngest  brother  could  be  sent  to  him,  to 
show  him  that  they  were  speaking  the  truth.  So  they  were  taken 
away  to  the  prison. 

At  the  end  of  three  days  Joseph  went  to  them  and  said  that  he 
would  let  nine  of  them  go,  on  condition  that  Benjamin  was  brought 
into  Egypt  to  prove  the  truth  of  their  story.  Meanwhile  they 
should  have  some  corn  to  take  back  to  Canaan.  They  talked  over 
the  matter  in  their  own  language,  never  dreaming  that  Joseph  could 
understand  anything  but  Egyptian.  They  thought  that  this 
punishment  had  come  upon  them  for  their  cruel  treatment  of 
their  brother,  and  as  he  heard  them  talking  about  him  he  turned 
away  from  them  and  wept.  But  nevertheless  he  kept  to  his  word, 
and  binding  Simeon  before  their  eyes  he  left  him  in  the  prison, 
sending  the  other  brothers  back  to  Jacob.  He  ordered  that  their 
money  was  to  be  put  back  into  their  full  sacks  of  corn,  and  that 
they  were  to  be  given  food  for  the  journey.  This  generous  treat¬ 
ment  only  made  them  the  more  afraid,  for  they  could  not  understand 
Joseph. 

When  they  got  home  and  told  their  story  to  Jacob  he  was 
terribly  grieved,  and  would  not  let  Benjamin  go.  “Joseph  is  not,” 
he  said,  “and  Simeon  is  not,  and  ye  will  take  Benjamin  away.  All 
these  things  are  against  me.”  “  Slay  my  two  sons,”  said  Reuben, 
“if  I  bring  him  not  to  thee.”  But  Jacob  would  not  be  moved. 
“  My  son  shall  not  go  down  with  you,”  he  replied.  “  His  brother 
is  dead,  and  he  is  left  alone.  If  mischief  befall  him  by  the  way  in 
which  ye  go,  then  shall  ye  bring  down  my  grey  hairs  with  sorrow  to 
the  grave.”  So  for  a  time  nothing  more  was  said  about  the  matter. 

The  corn  from  Egypt  did  not  last  long,  and  after  a  while  Jacob 
said  to  his  sons,  “  Go  again,  and  buy  us  a  little  food.”  But  the 
brothers  knew  that  it  was  useless  to  go  unless  they  took  Benjamin, 
and  after  much  persuasion  Jacob  allowed  him  to  go.  They  took 
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double  money  for  the  corn  they  were  to  buy,  and  a  present  for 
Joseph  of  balm,  honey,  spices,  myrrh,  nuts,  and  almonds.  It  was 
not  long  before  they  were  again  brought  before  their  powerful 
brother,  whom  still  they  did  not  recognize.  This  time  he  had  them 
brought  to  his  own  house,  and  ordered  a  great  feast  to  be  prepared 
for  them,  to  which  also  he  brought  Simeon  from  the  prison.  So  the 
twelve  brothers  were  together  once  more,  and  Joseph,  when  he 
thought  of  this,  and  learned  that  his  father  was  still  alive,  could 
hardly  keep  from  weeping.  But  still  he  did  not  tell  them  that  he 
was  Joseph. 

Instead,  he  commanded  his  servants  to  fill  the  sacks  with  corn, 
putting  back  his  brothers’  money  as  before,  and  he  also  ordered  that 
his  own  silver  drinking-cup  should  be  put  into  Benjamin’s  sack.  The 
next  morning,  as  soon  as  it  was  light,  the  brothers  put  the  sacks  on 
to  their  asses,  and  set  out  for  the  land  of  Canaan.  How  happy 
they  must  have  been  as  they  took  Benjamin  and  Simeon  back  to 
their  father  !  But  their  trials  were  not  yet  ended.  Before  they 
were  far  from  the  Egyptian  city  a  messenger  from  Joseph  overtook 
them,  and  demanded  to  see  their  sacks.  In  Benjamin’s  he  found 
the  silver  cup,  and  believing  that  they  had  stolen  it  he  made  them 
return  with  him  to  Joseph’s  house.  They  knew  not  what  to  think, 
and  when  they  came  yet  again  before  Joseph,  they  rent  their  clothes 
and  threw  themselves  on  the  ground. 

Then  Joseph  pretended  to  be  very  cruel.  He  said  that  as 
a  punishment  for  the  theft  of  the  cup  Benjamin  must  stay  behind 
in  Egypt  to  be  his  slave.  Judah  at  once  begged  to  be  enslaved  in 
his  brother’s  stead,  telling  Joseph  how  hardly  Jacob  had  spared 
Benjamin,  and  how  he  himself  had  promised  to  take  care  of  him. 
He  said  that  if  Benjamin  were  kept  in  Egypt  his  father  would 
certainly  die.  “  Now  therefore,”  he  said,  “  I  pray  thee  let  me  abide 
instead  of  the  lad  a  bondman  to  my  lord  ;  and  let  the  lad  go  up 
with  his  brethren.  For  how  shall  I  go  up  to  my  father,  and  the  lad 
be  not  with  me?  ” 

Then  Joseph  could  keep  up  the  pretence  no  longer.  Sending 
his  servants  out  of  the  room  he  turned  to  his  brothers,  saying, 
“  I  am  Joseph.  Doth  my  father  yet  live  ?  ”  His  brothers  were  so 
astonished  that  they  could  not  speak.  “  Come  near  to  me,  I  pray 
you,”  said  Joseph.  “  I  am  Joseph  your  brother,  whom  ye  sold  into 
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Egypt.  Now  therefore  be  not  angry  with  yourselves  that  ye  sold 
me,  for  God  sent  me  before  you  to  save  your  lives  by  a  great 
deliverance.”  Then  he  told  his  brothers  all  his  adventures,  and 
they  told  him  all  that  had  happened  during  his  absence  from  his 
own  home. 

When  Pharaoh  heard  the  wonderful  story  he  was  well  pleased 
that  Joseph’s  brothers  had  found  him,  and  he  begged  Joseph  to  send 
them  back  into  Canaan  to  fetch  Jacob  his  father  to  live  with  him  in 
Egypt.  “  Take  you  wagons  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,”  said  he, 
“  for  your  little  ones,  and  for  your  wives,  and  bring  your  father,  and 
come.  Also  regard  not  your  stuff,  for  the  good  of  all  the  land  of 
Egypt  is  yours.” 

So  the  brothers  returned  as  fast  as  they  could  to  Canaan,  and 
before  many  months  were  past  they  brought  Jacob  into  Egypt.  He 
had  seventeen  more  years  to  live,  and  he  spent  them  very  happily 
in  the  midst  of  his  twelve  sons  and  their  many  children,  and  blessed 
Joseph  all  the  days  of  his  life. 


Ill 


M  Saviour  of  3srael 

IN  reading  the  lives  of  great  men  and  women  we  often  notice 
that  their  childhood  was  very  ordinary  and  uneventful.  Robert 
Clive,  who  did  so  much  to  win  for  us  our  Indian  Empire,  was 
sent  out  to  India  in  disgrace,  being  regarded  by  his  friends  as  idle 
and  good  for  nothing.  Nelson,  growing  up  in  a  quiet  Norfolk 
rectory,  was  remarkable  for  nothing  but  his  fearlessness.  Savon¬ 
arola,  the  great  preacher  of  Florence  in  the  fifteenth  century,  was  so 
quiet  a  lad  that  his  brothers  and  sisters  left  him  out  of  their  frolics, 
never  dreaming  that  he  would  one  day  show  such  spirit  as  to  defy 
the  tyrant  of  his  city. 

In  this  respect  Moses,  whom  some  people  think  the  greatest 
man  that  ever  lived,  differed  from  most  famous  men,  for  his  life 
began  with  adventure.  You  have  read  the  story  of  Joseph,  who 
from  being  the  least  among  his  brethren  was  raised  to  be  ruler  of 
the  King  of  Egypt’s  household,  and  you  know  that  his  family 
followed  him,  at  Pharaoh’s  invitation,  and  settled  themselves  in  that 
wealthy  land.  This  arrangement  was  very  well  while  the  Israelites 
were  but  one  family,  Joseph  and  his  brethren  and  their  children, 
although  this  family  numbered  seventy  when  they  first  came  into 
Egypt.  But  the  children  grew  up  and  married  and  had  children  of 
their  own,  and  these  again  grew  up  and  had  more  children.  If  you 
are  good  at  mental  arithmetic  you  will  see  that  if  Joseph  and  his 
eleven  brothers  had  only  three  children  each,  and  these  again  had 
each  three  children,  there  would  soon  be  a  great  many  Israelites 
(or  Hebrews,  as  the  Egyptians  called  them)  in  the  land  of  Egypt. 

This  is  exactly  what  happened.  After  Joseph  and  his  brothers 
were  dead  and  also  the  Pharaoh  who  had  known  them,  another 
Pharaoh  sat  on  the  throne  of  Egypt,  and  he  became  frightened  at  the 
numbers  of  the  Israelites.  “Supposing,”  he  said,  “that  we  should  go 
to  war,  and  these  Hebrews  should  side  with  our  enemies?  Somehow 
or  other  we  must  get  rid  of  them.”  So  he  ordered  that  they  should 
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be  given  hard  and  difficult  work,  and  that  taskmasters  (we  should 
say  now  slave-drivers)  should  be  set  over  them.  The  Bible  tells  us 
that  they  built  the  treasure-cities  of  Pithom  and  Raamses,  and  it 
was  probably  one  of  these  towns  which  the  Greeks  afterwards  called 
Heliopolis.  If  you  have  ever  seen  a  picture  of  the  ruins  of  Helio¬ 
polis  you  will  understand  how  cruelly  hard  the  Hebrews  were  made 
to  work.  A  treasure-city  was  what  we  should  call  a  store-city  or 
arsenal,  in  which  food  and  munitions  could  be  kept  in  time  of  war, 
so  it  would  have  to  be  very  strongly  built.  Enormous  blocks  of 
stone  had  to  be  quarried,  dragged  great  distances,  and  afterwards 
lifted  into  place,  sometimes  to  a  great  height.  And  the  Egyptians 
had  no  steam  cranes  such  as  we  use  to-day.  It  is  quite  possible 
that  the  pyramids  and  other  huge  buildings  of  Egypt  were  only 
built  because  the  Pharaohs  could  employ  upon  them  the  labour  of 
the  unfortunate  Hebrews,  as  well  as  that  of  their  own  slaves. 

But  God  so  loved  and  cared  for  His  chosen  people  that  in  spite 
of  all  their  hard  work  they  flourished  and  their  numbers  still 
increased.  So  Pharaoh  had  to  think  of  another  way  of  getting  rid 
of  them.  At  first  he  ordered  the  Hebrew  nurses  to  kill  all  the  boy 
babies  directly  they  were  born.  But  the  nurses  refused  to  obey. 
Then  he  commanded  his  own  people  to  take  away  from  the 
Hebrews  all  their  boy  babies,  and  throw  them  into  the  river  Nile. 

It  was  soon  after  this  law  had  been  made  that  Moses  was 
born.  Ask  your  mother  how  she  would  have  felt  if,  when  you  were 
a  tiny  baby,  rough  men  had  come  to  the  house  asking  “  Have  you 
any  children  here  ?  ”  The  mother  of  Moses  knew  that  if  she  said 
“  I  have  a  little  girl  and  a  baby  boy,”  they  would  answer,  “  Give  us 
the  boy  then,”  and  dragging  him  from  her  arms  would  take  him 
away  to  be  drowned  or  eaten  up  by  crocodiles.  Looking  at  the 
firm  limbs  and  dark  eyes  of  her  “goodly  child  ”  she  determined  to 
hide  him,  and  for  three  months  she  managed  to  do  so. 

But  there  came  a  time  when  she  could  hide  him  no  longer. 
Perhaps,  being  so  “  goodly,”  that  is  to  say  so  healthy  and  strong, 
he  made  more  noise  than  most  babies,  and  the  Egyptian  officers  on 
their  next  visit  would  be  bound  to  hear  him  howling  lustily  or  else 
babbling  that  baby-language  which  is  the  same  in  all  countries  and 
ages.  Whatever  happened,  Moses’  mother  still  could  not  allow  her 
son  to  be  killed  without  making  an  effort  to  save  his  life.  At  last 
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she  hit  on  a  plan.  She  wove  a  little  ark  or  cradle  of  bulrushes, 
stopping  up  the  chinks  in  it  with  slime  and  pitch  to  make  it  water¬ 
tight,  and  laying  him  in  it  with  many  a  longing  look  at  the  creases 
and  dimples  of  his  plump  little  body,  she  carried  the  ark  with  its 
precious  burden  to  the  waterside,  and  set  it  afloat  among  the  reeds. 

We  can  imagine  how  she  would  pray,  as  she  turned  homeward 
with  tears  in  her  eyes,  that  the  God  of  Israel  would  send  that 
way  some  tender-hearted  Egyptian  woman  who  would  see  the 
floating  cradle  and  take  pity  on  the  child.  Perhaps  she  had  even 
chosen  a  favourite  bathing-place  of  the  Egyptian  ladies,  and  had 
guessed  what  might  happen.  At  any  rate,  she  told  her  daughter 
to  stay  for  a  while  among  the  tall  flags  and  rushes  near  the  river’s 
brink  and  watch  the  fate  of  her  brother. 

By  and  by  the  little  girl  in  her  hiding-place  heard  women’s 
voices  coming  near,  and,  peeping  forth,  she  saw  Pharaoh’s  daughter 
herself,  in  all  her  white  raiment,  decked  with  gold  and  jewels,  coming 
with  her  maidens  to  bathe  in  the  river.  One  carried  a  gay  umbrella 
over  the  princess,  and  others  waved  bright  fans  about  her.  How 
Moses’  sister  must  have  trembled  with  excitement,  especially  when 
the  princess  spied  the  cradle  and  ordered  that  it  should  be  brought 
to  her.  What  a  chatter  there  was  as  the  maidens  opened  it !  Is  it 
strange  that  when  the  baby  saw  so  many  brown  faces  bending  over 
him  he  lifted  up  his  voice  and  wept  ?  Perhaps  it  was  the  best  thing 
he  could  have  done,  for  when  the  princess  heard  him  she  had 
compassion  on  him,  although  she  saw  that  he  was  a  child  of  the 
despised  Hebrews. 

As  for  the  little  watcher  among  the  reeds,  when  she  heard  her 
brother’s  cry  she  could  keep  away  no  longer,  but  hurried  towards 
the  wondering  women.  She  even  dared  to  ask  the  princess  herself 
■“Shall  I  go  and  call  to  thee  a  nurse  of  the  Hebrew  women,  that 
she  may  nurse  the  child  for  thee  ?  ”  And  Pharaoh’s  daughter  said 
to  her  “  Go.”  Of  course  you  can  guess  that  the  nurse  she  called 
was  her  own  mother,  and  you  can  imagine  how  she  ran  home,  and 
how  she  and  her  mother  ran  back  together  to  the  place  where  the 
cradle  lay — on  dry  land  now,  in  the  midst  of  the  Egyptian  ladies. 

So  Moses  went  to  live  at  home  again  until  he  could  take  care 
of  himself.  Probably  he  regarded  his  mother  only  as  his  nurse, 
for  she  would  hardly  dare  to  tell  him  of  her  plan  and  its  success 
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until  he  was  old  enough  to  understand  why  it  must  be  kept  a  secret. 
When  he  was  grown  into  a  little  boy  she  had  to  part  with  him  once 
more,  taking  him  this  time  to  the  king’s  palace,  for  Pharaoh’s 
daughter  decided  to  adopt  him  as  her  son.  It  was  the  princess, 
too,  who  called  him  Moses,  “  Because,”  she  said,  “  I  drew  him 
out  of  the  water.” 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  Moses,  one  of  the  despised  and 
miserable  Hebrews,  was  brought  up  in  an  Egyptian  palace,  richly 
painted  within  and  without,  as  though  he  had  been  a  king’s  son. 
Instead  of  being  a  slave  himself,  he  had  slaves  to  wait  upon  him. 
Instead  of  being  flogged  and  half-starved,  he  was  daintily  fed, 
and  wore  jewels  and  fine  raiment.  Instead  of  growing  up  ignorant 
he  had  the  opportunity  of  becoming  as  learned  as  any  man  at  that 
time  in  the  world,  for  the  Egyptians  were  a  wise  and  wealthy 
people. 

We  can  guess  that  he  learned  to  read  books  written  on  paper 
made  from  papyrus  reeds,  such  as  we  can  still  see  in  the  British 
Museum,  and  that  he  learned  also  to  write  the  two  kinds  of 
Egyptian  writing.  He  would  learn  first  to  cut  his  pen  from 
a  fine  reed,  and  would  then  have  to  work  very  hard,  for  the  picture¬ 
writing,  which  was  used  for  all  important  work,  consisted  of  more 
than  five  hundred  little  pictures,  each  representing  a  separate 
word.  But  after  lessons  would  come  boating  and  swimming, 
games  of  ball,  or  of  throwing  rings  in  the  air  and  catching  them 
on  sticks,  while  the  younger  children  had  wooden  toys  made 
like  people  and  animals,  whose  limbs  moved  at  the  pulling  of 
a  string. 

The  paintings  and  pottery  found  in  their  old  buildings  and 
tombs  show  how  clever  the  Egyptians  were  with  their  hands. 
They  studied  astronomy  and  mathematics,  and  knew  something 
of  chemistry.  They  were  good  farmers,  and  had  learnt  how  to 
get  the  best  crops  out  of  their  land.  Along  with  mummies  of 
Egyptian  ladies,  such  as  you  can  see  to-morrow  if  you  go  to  the 
British  Museum,  have  been  found  powder-boxes  and  rouge-pots, 
which  show  that  they  took  a  great  pride  in  their  personal  appear¬ 
ance.  These  and  pots  or  baskets  for  food,  and  sometimes  shoes, 
clothes,  and  furniture  were  put  into  tombs  with  the  mummies, 
in  case  the  dead  man  or  woman  should  need  them  in  the  next 
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world,  for  the  Egyptians  firmly  believed  in  a  life  after  death. 
Their  religion  was  in  many  ways  wonderful.  But  because  they 
worshipped  idols  such  as  cats,  crocodiles,  cows,  frogs,  beetles, 
and  apes,  it  was  bound  to  die  out ;  while  the  religion  of  the 
Hebrews,  although  at  that  time  they  were  only  a  wandering  tribe, 
was  bound  to  grow  and  increase,  because  they  worshipped  the 
One  True  God. 

It  is  evident  that  Moses’  advantages  did  not  make  him  selfish. 
He  would  very  soon  realize  that  he  was  a  stranger  in  a  strange  land. 
The  difference  between  his  own  yellow  face  with  its  strong  features 
and  the  flatter  and  darker  faces  of  the  Egyptians  would  soon  tell 
him  that.  He  would  hear  the  Hebrews  and  their  labours  talked 
about  contemptuously  in  the  palace,  and  when  he  went  out  he 
would  see  them  toiling  beneath  the  scorching  sun,  beaten  by  their 
taskmasters  if  they  staggered  under  a  heavy  load.  He  would  see 
them  making  bricks,  with  no  straw  to  wipe  the  sticky  clay  from 
their  hands,  or  to  bind  the  bricks  into  shape.  Then  the  soft  bricks 
would  stick  to  the  makers’  hands,  lose  their  shape,  and  have  to  be 
thrown  aside  as  useless.  The  number  of  bricks  ordered  could  not 
be  finished  in  the  allotted  time,  and  again  the  wretched  Hebrews 
would  be  beaten.  More  and  more  often  as  Moses  grew  older  his 
heart  would  burn  with  anger  at  the  ill-treatment  of  his  countrymen. 
But  he  stayed  on  with  the  princess,  realizing,  perhaps,  that  God 
was  allowing  him  to  be  taught  and  trained  in  order  that  later  on 
he  might  be  fitted  to  help  his  own  people. 

The  end  of  his  early  life  came  suddenly.  Seeing  one  day  an 
Egyptian  beating  a  Hebrew,  Moses  killed  him  and  hid  his  body  in 
the  sand.  But  the  treacherous  wind  blew  the  sand  away,  and 
on  the  morrow  when  Moses  spoke  to  two  Hebrews  who  were  quarrel¬ 
ling,  one  of  them  said  to  him,  “Who  made  thee  a  prince  and  a  judge 
over  us  ?  Intendest  thou  to  kill  me  as  thou  killedst  the  Egyptian  ?  ” 
Then  Moses  knew  that  his  deed  was  discovered,  and  that  when 
Pharaoh  heard  of  it  he  would  no  longer  be  safe,  even  in  the  palace. 
He  saw  too,  from  the  way  in  which  the  Hebrew  spoke  to  him,  that 
he  was  a  stranger  to  his  own  people  and  not  as  one  of  themselves. 
So  he  fled  away  into  the  land  of  Midian  and  became  a  shepherd 
there,  for  God  had  other  lessons  to  teach  him  before  He  sent  him 
back  again  to  Egypt  to  deliver  the  Children  of  Israel. 


IV 


E  IDaugbter  in  Eytle 

“  W  Y  son ’s  my  son  till  he  gets  him  a  wife,”  says  an  old  verse, 

\/|  “But  my  daughter’s  my  daughter  all  her  life.”  And 
^  that  is  why,  although  Ruth’s  adventures  happened  when 

she  was  grown  up,  we  are  putting  her  among  the  Children  of  the 
Bible.  For  a  daughter  is  always  a  child  in  her  mother’s  eyes,  and 
although  Ruth  was  only  daughter  by  marriage  to  Naomi,  yet  she 
was  her  faithful  child  all  her  days. 

Naomi  was  a  woman  who  lived  in  Bethlehem,  where  centuries 
afterwards  our  Blessed  Lord  was  to  be  born.  She  lived  there  a 
hundred  years  or  more  before  Bethlehem  could  even  be  called  the 
city  of  David.  Naomi  had  a  husband  called  Elimelech,  and  two 
sons  called  Mahlon  and  Chilion.  While  these  lads  were  growing 
up  there  was  a  famine  in  the  land  of  Judah,  and  their  father 
Elimelech  decided  that  rather  than  stay  at  Bethlehem  and  starve 
he  would  move  with  his  family  into  the  land  of  Moab. 

Moab  was  a  stretch  of  high,  level  country  to  the  east  of  the 
Dead  Sea,  where  there  were  so  many  streams  that  famine  was 
almost  impossible.  In  those  days  it  was  a  rich  and  prosperous  land. 
There  were  scarcely  any  trees  to  take  the  goodness  from  the  soil  or 
to  shade  the  corn  which  ripened  so  quickly  in  the  glorious  sunshine. 
At  the  time  of  our  story  there  were  cities  in  Moab,  but  no  traces  of 
them  now  remain.  Scattered  about  the  uplands  are  great  stones, 
standing  alone  or  in  circles,  like  those  which  you  may  have  seen  at 
Stonehenge,  in  Wiltshire.  We  think  that  the  ring  at  Stonehenge 
had  something  to  do  with  sun-worship,  and  Chemosh,  the  sun-god, 
was  the  principal  god  of  the  Moabites.  They  drew  him  as  a  circle 
(like  the  sun)  with  two  wings.  A  wonderful  stone  which  was  found 
in  Moab,  and  which  is  called  the  Moabite  Stone,  had  an  account  of 
a  battle  written  upon  it,  speaking  also  of  a  king  called  Chemosh- 
melek.  This  stone  is  now  in  the  Louvre,  the  great  museum  of 
Paris,  but  you  can  see  a  copy  of  it  in  our  British  Museum. 
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Of  course  we  cannot  learn  very  much  about  a  country  from 
what  is  written  upon  one  stone.  The  language  of  the  Moabites  was 
not  very  different  from  that  of  the  Hebrews,  and  probably  they  were 
not  unlike  them.  The  great  difference  was  that  they  were  heathen, 
and  did  not  worship  the  Lord  God  of  Israel.  However,  Elimelech 
lived  in  Moab  until  he  died,  and  when  his  sons  grew  up  they  each 
married  a  Moabite  woman.  The  names  of  these  women  were 
Orpah  and  Ruth.  It  seemed  as  if  the  brothers  would  settle  down 
permanently  in  the  strange  country,  and  they  lived  there  peacefully 
for  ten  years.  Then  a  sad  thing  happened.  Mahlon  and  Chilion 
both  died,  and  of  the  family  which  had  come  from  Bethlehem 
Naomi  was  left  alone. 

She  made  up  her  mind  to  return  to  her  own  home,  where  her 
relations  would  take  care  of  her,  and  Orpah  and  Ruth  went  with  her. 
According  to  our  ideas  they  were  probably  not  grown  up,  for  Eastern 
maidens  were  often  married  when  they  were  twelve  years  old.  It 
was  the  custom  among  Naomi’s  people  for  a  widow  to  marry  her 
dead  husband’s  brother,  or  (if  he  had  no  brother)  his  cousin.  But  it 
must  have  been  hard  for  Orpah  and  Ruth  to  go  to  a  strange  land, 
with  the  prospect  of  marrying  foreigners  whom  they  had  never  seen. 
Naomi  realized  what  an  ordeal  was  before  them,  and  she  knew  that 
they  would  be  far  happier  if  they  stayed  in  Moab  and  married  for 
the  second  time  (as  they  were  almost  certain  to  do)  men  of  their  own 
country.  So  she  said  to  her  daughters-in-law,  “  Go,  return  each  to 
her  mother’s  house :  the  Lord  deal  kindly  with  you,  as  ye  have  dealt 
with  the  dead,  and  with  me.  The  Lord  grant  you  that  ye  may  find 
rest,  each  of  you  in  the  house  of  her  husband.”  Then  she  kissed 
them  good-bye.  They  began  to  weep,  and  said  to  her,  “  Surely  we 
will  return  with  thee  unto  thy  people.”  But  Naomi  said  “Turn 
again,  my  daughters,  for  it  grieveth  me  much  for  your  sakes  that  the 
hand  of  the  Lord  is  gone  out  against  me.”  The  maidens  wept  still 
more,  and  Orpah  kissed  Naomi  again  and  bade  her  farewell.  But 
Ruth  still  clung  to  her. 

“  Behold,”  said  Naomi,  “thy  sister-in-law  is  gone  back  unto  her 
people,  and  unto  her  gods :  return  thou  after  thy  sister-in-law.” 

“  Intreat  me  not  to  leave  thee,”  answered  Ruth,  “  or  to  return 
from  following  after  thee  :  for  whither  thou  goest,  I  will  go ;  and 
where  thou  lodgest,  I  will  lodge :  thy  people  shall  be  my  people, 
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and  thy  God  my  God :  where  thou  diest,  will  I  die,  and  there  will 
I  be  buried :  the  Lord  do  so  to  me,  and  more  also,  if  aught  but 
death  part  thee  and  me.”  Naomi  saw  that  Ruth  was  steadfastly 
minded  to  stay  with  her,  so  they  two  went  on  together  to  Bethlehem. 

They  reached  Naomi’s  old  home  in  the  beginning  of  the  barley 
harvest,  and  all  the  people  were  astonished  to  see  her  return  so 
sorrowful. 

“  Is  this  Naomi  ?  ”  they  asked  one  another. 

“  Call  me  not  Naomi  (pleasant),”  she  replied.  “  Call  me  Mara 
(bitterness),  for  the  Almighty  hath  dealt  very  bitterly  with  me. 
I  went  out  full,  and  the  Lord  hath  brought  me  home  again  empty : 
why  then  call  ye  me  Naomi,  seeing  the  Almighty  hath  afflicted  me?” 

Now  Naomi’s  husband  Elimelech  had  a  cousin,  a  rich  man  called 
Boaz,  who  owned  some  of  the  corn-fields  about  Bethlehem.  And 
Ruth  said  to  her,  “  Let  me  now  go  to  the  field  and  glean  ears  of  corn 
after  him  in  whose  sight  I  shall  find  grace.”  For  Ruth  and  Naomi 
were  very  poor.  And  Naomi  said  “  Go,  my  daughter.”  So  Ruth 
went  forth  gleaning,  and,  as  it  happened,  she  went  into  a  field 
belonging  to  Boaz. 

During  the  day  Boaz  came  up  from  Bethlehem  to  see  the 
progress  of  the  harvest.  He  was  a  kind  and  courteous  master, 
greeting  his  labourers  with  a  blessing,  as  a  good  master  should. 
“  The  Lord  be  with  you,”  said  Boaz  as  he  entered  the  field ;  and 
“  The  Lord  bless  thee,”  his  men  answered  him. 

Boaz  soon  espied  Ruth  following  after  the  reapers,  and  asked 
his  overseer  who  she  was. 

“  It  is  the  Moabitish  damsel  that  came  back  with  Naomi  out 
of  the  land  of  Moab,”  the  man  replied.  “  And  she  said,  I  pray 
you,  let  me  glean  and  gather  after  the  reapers  among  the  sheaves ; 
so  she  came,  and  hath  continued  even  from  the  morning  until  now.” 

Then  Boaz  called  Ruth  and  said  to  her,  “  Go  not  to  glean  in 
another  field,  but  abide  here  fast  by  my  maidens.  Let  thine  eyes  be 
on  the  field  that  they  do  reap,  and  go  thou  after  them.  And  when 
thou  art  athirst,  go  and  drink  of  the  water  which  the  young  men 
have  drawn.”  When  Ruth  heard  his  kind  words  she  bowed  herself 
to  the  ground  and  said,  “  Why  have  I  found  grace  in  thine  eyes, 
seeing  I  am  a  stranger  ?  ” 

“  It  hath  been  fully  showed  me,”  replied  Boaz,  “  all  that  thou 
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hast  done  unto  thy  mother-in-law  since  the  death  of  thy  husband ; 
and  how  thou  hast  left  thy  father  and  thy  mother,  and  the  land  of 
thy  birth,  and  art  come  unto  a  strange  people.  The  Lord  recom¬ 
pense  thy  work,  and  a  full  reward  be  given  thee  of  the  Lord  God  of 
Israel,  under  whose  wings  thou  art  come  to  trust.”  Then  he  told  her 
to  take  her  meals  with  his  reapers,  and  he  himself  saw  that  she  was 
well  fed.  Afterwards  he  told  his  men  to  let  fall  some  grain  purposely, 
so  that  there  should  be  plenty  for  Ruth  to  glean. 

You  can  imagine  what  a  tale  Ruth  had  to  tell  her  mother-in- 
law  that  evening.  All  through  the  barley  harvest,  and  all  through 
the  wheat  harvest  which  followed  it,  she  gleaned  with  the  maidens 
of  Boaz  in  his  fields,  and  did  well  for  herself  and  Naomi.  At  the 
end  of  the  harvest  Boaz  held  a  feast  to  celebrate  the  winnowing  of 
the  corn- — a  sort  of  harvest-home  such  as  we  still  have  in  some 
of  our  villages ;  and  it  was  plain  to  all  who  were  there  that  he 
had  fallen  in  love  with  Ruth. 

What  could  be  more  fitting?  He  was  her  husband’s  cousin, 
and  therefore  he  had  a  claim  upon  her.  But,  alas !  not  the  first 
claim  ;  for  Elimelech  had  a  nearer  cousin  who  was  still  living  in 
Bethlehem,  and  he  had  the  first  right  to  purchase  or  inherit 
Naomi’s  little  property,  and  with  it  Ruth,  her  son’s  wife. 

Boaz  thought  of  a  plan.  He  knew  that  the  cousin  did  not 
wish  to  marry  Ruth,  because  if  he  did  so  her  children  would 
have  a  right  to  his  inheritance  before  the  children  whom  he  had 
already,  and  he  loved  his  children  more  than  Naomi’s  little  field. 
So  Boaz  persuaded  Naomi  to  sell  the  land  immediately,  instead 
of  waiting  for  the  cousin  to  inherit  it  when  she  died  ;  and,  going 
to  the  gate  of  the  city,  he  sat  down  there  and  waited  for  the 
cousin  to  pass  by.  When  he  saw  him  he  called  out,  “  Ho,  cousin  ! 
turn  aside,  sit  down  here.”  So  the  cousin  came  and  sat  beside  him, 
and  Boaz  called  ten  of  the  elders  of  the  city  as  they  passed  to  come 
and  sit  down  with  them.  Neither  Boaz  nor  the  cousin  nor  the  elders 
would  see  anything  strange  in  this  leisurely  way  of  doing  business, 
for  in  the  East  no  one  is  ever  in  a  hurry.  There  is  an  Eastern 
proverb  which  says,  “  No  man  runs  but  a  thief.” 

When  they  were  all  gathered  together  Boaz  said  to  the  cousin, 
“  Naomi,  that  is  come  again  out  of  the  country  of  Moab,  selleth 
a  piece  of  land,  which  was  our  brother  Elimelech’s.  And  I  thought 
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to  give  thee  notice,  saying,  Buy  it  in  the  presence  of  the  inhabitants 
and  of  the  elders  of  my  people.  If  thou  wilt  buy  it,  buy  it ;  but  if  thou 
wilt  not  buy  it,  then  tell  me,  that  I  may  know ;  for  there  is  none  to 
redeem  it  beside  thee ;  and  I  am  next  after  thee.” 

“  I  will  redeem  it,”  said  the  cousin. 

Then  Boaz  explained  to  him  that  if  he  bought  the  field  from 
Naomi  he  would  have  to  buy  Ruth  also,  meaning  that  he  would 
have  to  marry  her. 

When  he  heard  this  the  cousin  changed  his  mind  and  said, 
“  I  cannot  redeem  it  for  myself,  lest  I  spoil  mine  own  inheritance  ; 
redeem  thou  my  right  to  thyself;  for  I  cannot  redeem  it.” 

Now  it  was  a  custom  in  those  days  that  when  a  man  bought 
a  piece  of  ground  he  should  throw  his  shoe  across  it  to  show  that  it 
was  his  own.  And  as  the  cousin  spoke  he  took  off  his  shoe,  and, 
before  the  ten  elders  of  the  city,  he  passed  it  to  Boaz.  This  settled 
the  matter.  It  was  as  though  the  cousin  had  bought  the  land,  and 
with  it  Ruth  the  Moabitess,  and  given  them  to  Boaz  to  be  his  own 
for  ever.  Then  Boaz  said  to  the  elders  and  to  the  people,  “  Ye  are 
witnesses  this  day  that  I  have  bought  all  that  was  Elimelech’s,  and 
all  that  was  Chilion’s  and  Mahlon’s,  of  the  hand  of  Naomi.  More¬ 
over  Ruth  the  Moabitess  have  I  purchased  to  be  my  wife.”  And 
they  all  answered,  “  We  are  witnesses.” 

So  Boaz  and  Ruth  were  married  and  lived  happily  ever  after. 
And  here  you  may  say  is  the  end  of  the  story.  But  the  end  of  one 
story  is  usually  the  beginning  of  another,  and  it  was  so  with  Boaz 
and  Ruth.  Before  long  they  had  a  son  called  Obed,  and  Naomi 
lived  with  them  to  take  care  of  him.  She  was  so  happy  that  the 
other  women  in  the  town  said  to  her,  “Blessed  be  the  Lord,  which 
hath  not  left  thee  this  day  without  a  child.  He  shall  be  to  thee 
a  restorer  of  thy  life,  and  a  nourisher  of  thine  old  age  ;  for  thy 
daughter-in-law,  which  loveth  thee,  which  is  better  to  thee  than 
seven  sons,  hath  borne  him.”  Some  of  them  even  called  Obed 
Naomi’s  child. 

Obed  was  the  beginning  of  a  long  story,  for  he  had  a  son  called 
Jesse  and  a  grandson  called  David.  But  you  will  hear  more  of 
them  later  on. 
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a  Son  of  tbe  TEemple 

ONCE  upon  a  time  there  lived  at  Ramah  in  Palestine  a  man 
called  Elkanah.  He  had  two  wives,  called  Peninnah  and 
Hannah.  Peninnah  had  sons  and  daughters,  but  Hannah 
was  childless.  When  Elkanah  went  up  each  year  to  Shiloh  to  offer 
sacrifice  to  the  Lord  God  of  Israel  he  gave  presents  to  Peninnah 
and  her  children,  but  to  Hannah  he  gave  a  more  precious  gift,  for  he 
loved  her  best.  At  this  Peninnah  was  jealous,  and  began  to  tease 
Hannah,  and  laugh  at  her  because  she  had  no  children.  Hannah 
was  so  unhappy  that  she  wept,  and  would  not  eat  her  food. 

Then  Elkanah,  her  husband,  said  to  her,  “  Hannah,  why 
weepest  thou  ?  and  why  eatest  thou  not  ?  and  why  is  thy  heart 
grieved?  am  I  not  better  to  thee  than  ten  sons?”  But  although 
Hannah  loved  her  husband  very  dearly,  she  wanted  a  child  too, 
and  she  could  not  be  comforted. 

When  Elkanah  next  journeyed  to  Shiloh  to  offer  the  yearly 
sacrifice,  Hannah  went  with  him  to  pray  in  the  Temple  ;  and,  as  the 
Bible  says,  she  was  in  bitterness  of  soul,  which  means  that  she  was 
very,  very  sorrowful,  and  prayed  unto  the  Lord,  and  wept  sore. 
And  she  vowed  a  vow  and  said,  “  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  if  Thou  wilt 
indeed  look  on  the  affliction  of  Thine  handmaid,  and  remember 
me,  and  not  forget  Thine  handmaid,  but  wilt  give  unto  Thine 
handmaid  a  man  child,  then  I  will  give  him  unto  the  Lord  all 
the  days  of  his  life.” 

Now  Hannah  was  speaking  in  her  heart,  but  she  was  so  earnest 
that  her  lips  moved  although  her  voice  was  not  heard.  And  Eli,  the 
aged  priest  who  lived  in  the  Temple,  saw  her  distress,  and  asked  her 
if  she  had  drunk  too  much  wine. 

“  No,  my  lord,”  Hannah  answered  him.  “  I  am  a  woman  of  a 
sorrowful  spirit :  I  have  drunk  neither  wine  nor  strong  drink,  but 
have  poured  out  my  soul  before  the  Lord.” 

Then  Eli  said  to  her,  “  Go  in  peace :  and  the  God  of  Israel 
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grant  thee  thy  petition  that  thou  hast  asked  of  Him.”  So  Hannah 
went  home  comforted. 

Not  long  afterwards  a  son  was  born  to  Hannah,  and  she  called 
him  Samuel,  which  means  “Asked  of  God,”  seeing  how  faithfully  her 
prayers  had  been  answered.  She  remembered  also  her  vow  to  give 
Samuel  to  the  Lord,  and  when  Elkanah  was  going  up  to  Shiloh  she 
said  to  him,  “  I  will  not  go  up  until  the  child  be  grown,  and  then 
I  will  bring  him,  that  he  may  appear  before  the  Lord,  and  there 
abide  for  ever.” 

“  Do  what  seemeth  thee  good,”  said  Elkanah,  “  only  the  Lord 
establish  His  word.” 

So  as  soon  as  Samuel  was  old  enough  Hannah  took  him  to 
Shiloh,  taking  also  three  bullocks  and  a  measure  of  flour  and  a  bottle 
of  wine  with  which  to  offer  a  sacrifice.  Eli,  the  old  priest,  was  still 
alive,  but  he  did  not  know  her  again,  so  changed  was  her  countenance 
by  the  joy  which  had  come  to  her. 

“  Oh  my  lord,”  said  she,  “  as  thy  soul  liveth,  my  lord,  I  am  the 
woman  that  stood  by  thee  here,  praying  unto  the  Lord.  For  this 
child  I  prayed ;  and  the  Lord  hath  given  me  my  petition  which 
I  asked  of  Him.  Therefore  also  have  I  lent  him  to  the  Lord;  as 
long  as  he  liveth  he  shall  be  lent  to  the  Lord.” 

So  Hannah  returned  to  her  house,  and  left  Samuel  with  Eli  in 
the  Temple.  How  quiet  it  must  have  seemed  to  her  at  home,  with 
no  little  boy  to  waken  her  in  the  mornings  and  run  about  at  her 
heels  all  day !  Yet  she  was  no  longer  sorrowful,  for  she  realized  that 
God’s  gifts  are  most  fully  ours  when  we  give  them  back  to  be  used 
in  His  service.  So  she  sang  a  song  of  glorious  thanksgiving  to  the 
Lord,  and  remembered  that  each  year  at  the  time  of  the  sacrifice 
she  would  see  her  son  again.  You  will  be  glad  to  know  that  God 
rewarded  her  faithfulness,  for  she  had  five  other  children,  three  sons 
and  two  daughters,  who  grew  up  with  her  in  their  own  home. 

Meanwhile  Samuel  lived  in  the  Temple,  and  the  Bible  speaks 
words  of  him  which  were  used  long  afterwards  of  our  Blessed  Lord 
Himself — that  he  was  in  favour  with  God  and  also  with  men.  It 
was  a  strange  life  for  a  child.  We  do  not  know  who  looked  after 
him.  Perhaps  Eli’s  wife  was  still  alive,  but  if  so  she  must  have  been 
very  old.  Eli  had  two  sons,  called  Hophni  and  Phinehas,  and  they 
may  have  had  wives  who  would  have  liked  to  take  care  of  a  little 
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boy.  But  although  Hophni  and  Phinehas  were  priests,  they  were 
wicked  men,  and  it  is  not  likely  that  Eli  would  entrust  Samuel  to 
their  care.  Once  in  the  year  Hannah  came  to  see  her  son,  bringing 
always  a  little  coat  which  she  had  made  for  him.  How  he  must 
have  looked  forward  to  that  visit !  Many  people  came  to  Shiloh  to 
offer  sacrifices  before  the  Ark  of  the  Covenant,  but  the  sight  of  them 
must  only  have  made  Samuel  look  forward  more  eagerly  to  the  day 
which  should  bring  his  own  father  and  mother. 

Perhaps  some  of  you  who  read  this  book  are  acolytes  or  servers 
at  your  own  church.  If  so  you  will  have  an  idea  of  the  kind  of 
work  which  Samuel  would  do  as  he  got  older.  He  would  help  Eli 
in  the  preparations  for  the  sacrifices,  in  filling  the  lamps,  in  cleaning 
the  Temple,  and  perhaps  in  the  care  of  his  priestly  vestments, 
which  (as  you  can  see  in  the  picture)  were  very  beautiful.  I  wish 
you  could  see  also  the  colours  of  the  robes,  which  were  of  gold  and 
blue  and  purple  and  scarlet  and  fine-twined  linen,  richly  embroidered, 
and  the  ephod  (the  second  garment)  was  hung  round  the  hem  with 
pomegranates  and  golden  bells.  You  can  read  a  full  description  of 
these  wonderful  garments  in  the  twenty-eighth  chapter  of  the  Book 
of  Exodus,  and  you  will  see  how  careful  and  reverent  the  Jews  were 
in  their  treatment  of  everything  to  do  with  the  worship  of  God. 

Altogether  Samuel’s  life  was  very  interesting.  He  had  much 
to  do  and  much  to  learn,  and  Shiloh  was  a  place  where  there  was 
much  for  a  boy  to  see.  The  Bible  tells  us  exactly  where  it  was — 
“  on  the  north  side  of  Bethel,  on  the  east  side  of  the  highway  that 
goeth  up  from  Bethel  to  Shechem,  and  on  the  south  of  Lebonah  ” ; 
so  you  can  easily  find  it  on  your  map.  It  was  an  important  place, 
because  the  Ark — the  sign  to  the  Hebrews  of  God’s  presence 
among  them — was  kept  in  the  Temple  where  Samuel  lived.  Every 
year  (probably  in  the  autumn)  the  great  feast  was  held  at  which 
Elkanah  and  Hannah  and  many  other  folk  offered  sacrifices  ;  and 
at  this  time  a  procession  of  maidens  went  forth  from  the  Temple 
to  the  vineyards,  there  to  dance  a  dance  of  thanksgiving  for  the 
harvest  of  the  vines.  This  custom  is  very  interesting  to  us,  for 
it  reminds  us  of  the  days,  less  than  a  hundred  years  ago,  when 
in  most  English  villages  the  squire  or  the  richest  farmer  would 
give  a  dance  in  his  barn  on  some  evening  soon  after  the  Harvest 
Thanksgiving  Services  had  been  held  in  church. 
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Shiloh  must  have  seemed  very  quiet  when  all  the  people  had 
gone  home  from  the  feast,  especially  as  the  heavy  autumn  and 
winter  rains  would  soon  break  down  the  highway.  But  when  the 
spring  came  round  again  the  road  would  be  banked  up  and 
mended,  and  travellers  of  all  nations  would  pass  by,  merchants 
especially,  going  north  to  Damascus  or  south  to  Egypt  and  Arabia. 
So  the  years  sped  on — winter,  with  its  rains  and  solitude ;  spring, 
when  the  scent  of  the  budding  vines  filled  the  air,  and  the  doves 
cooed  and  bowed  and  curtseyed  to  one  another  over  their 
wooing,  and  the  hill-side  was  jewelled  with  flowers  and  tender 
green ;  summer,  with  its  scorching  days  and  short,  hot  nights ; 
and  autumn,  the  glowing  season  of  festival  and  harvest. 

We  do  not  know  how  old  Samuel  was  when  there  occurred 
the  most  wonderful  event  of  his  life.  It  was  one  night  when  Eli 
was  laid  down  in  his  place,  and  his  eyes  began  to  be  dim  so  that 
he  could  not  see  ;  and  before  the  lamp  of  God  went  out  in  the 
Temple  of  the  Lord,  where  the  Ark  of  God  was,  and  where  Samuel 
was  laid  down  to  sleep  ;  that  the  Lord  called  Samuel :  and  he 
answered,  “  Here  am  I.” 

And  he  ran  unto  Eli,  and  said,  “  Here  am  I  ;  for  thou  calledst 

me.” 

And  Eli  said,  “  I  called  not;  lie  down  again.” 

And  the  Lord  called  yet  again,  “Samuel.” 

And  Samuel  arose  and  went  to  Eli,  and  said,  “  Here  am  I ; 
for  thou  didst  call  me.” 

And  he  answered,  “  I  called  not,  my  son  ;  lie  down  again.” 

And  the  Lord  called  Samuel  again  the  third  time. 

And  he  arose  and  went  to  Eli,  and  said,  “  Here  am  I ;  for  thou 
didst  call  me.” 

And  Eli  perceived  that  the  Lord  had  called  the  child.  There¬ 
fore  Eli  said  unto  Samuel,  “  Go,  lie  down :  and  if  He  shall  call  thee 
say,  Speak,  Lord ;  for  Thy  servant  heareth.” 

So  Samuel  went  and  lay  down  in  his  place. 

And  the  Lord  came,  and  stood,  and  called  as  at  other  times, 
“  Samuel,  Samuel.” 

Then  Samuel  answered,  “  Speak  ;  for  Thy  servant  heareth.” 

And  the  Lord  said  to  Samuel,  “  Behold,  I  will  do  a  thing  in  Israel, 
at  which  both  the  ears  of  every  one  that  heareth  it  shall  tingle.” 
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Then  God  told  Samuel  very  terrible  things  :  how  that  Eli  and 
his  sons  should  die,  all  in  one  day,  because  Eli’s  sons  had  been 
wicked,  and  he  had  not  restrained  them. 

Samuel  lay  still  until  the  morning,  when  it  was  time  for  him  to 
open  the  doors  of  the  Temple,  for  he  was  afraid  to  tell  Eli  the 
vision.  But  when  Eli  heard  him  moving  he  called  to  him  and  said, 
“  What  is  the  thing  that  the  Lord  hath  said  unto  thee  ?  I  pray 
thee  hide  it  not  from  me  :  God  do  so  to  thee,  and  more  also,  if  thou 
hide  anything  from  me  of  all  the  things  that  He  said  unto  thee.” 
So  Samuel  told  Eli  all  that  he  had  heard.  And  Eli  said,  “  It  is 
the  Lord  :  let  Him  do  what  seemeth  Him  good.” 

After  this  Samuel  became  famous  throughout  Israel,  and  all 
the  people  knew  that  a  wonderful  child  was  living  in  the  Temple. 
But  the  Bible  tells  us  no  more  about  him  until  he  was  grown  up. 

It  was  not  long  before  God’s  prophecy  concerning  Eli  and  his 
sons  was  fulfilled.  After  a  time  there  was  war  between  the  Hebrews 
and  the  Philistines,  and  the  Philistines  were  victorious.  So  the 
Hebrews  sent  to  Shiloh  and  asked  that  the  Ark  of  the  Covenant 
might  be  brought  into  the  camp,  thinking  that  if  the  Ark  were  with 
them  they  could  not  fail.  Eli’s  two  sons,  Hophni  and  Phinehas, 
carried  the  Ark  from  Shiloh  into  the  camp.  But  God  was  angry  at 
this  irreverence,  so  He  allowed  the  Philistines  to  capture  the  Ark. 
The  Hebrews  were  defeated  and  fled,  and  Hophni  and  Phinehas 
were  slain. 

Meanwhile  Eli  sat  waiting  for  news  by  the  wayside  at  Shiloh. 
By  this  time  he  was  blind  with  age ;  but  he  sat  there  listening, 
listening,  and  his  heart  trembled  for  the  Ark  of  God.  At  last  he 
heard  a  terrible  crying  in  the  city,  and  then  a  man  running  towards 
him  ;  and  he  said,  “  What  meaneth  the  noise  of  this  tumult  ?  ” 

If  he  could  have  seen  the  man,  the  sight  would  have  prepared 
him,  for  his  clothes  were  rent,  and  there  was  earth  upon  his  head. 
Panting  and  breathless  he  answered  him,  “  Israel  is  fled  before  the 
Philistines,  and  there  hath  been  also  a  great  slaughter  among  the 
people,  and  thy  two  sons,  Hophni  and  Phinehas,  are  dead,  and  the 
Ark  of  God  is  taken.”  And  when  he  mentioned  the  Ark  of  God, 
Eli  fell  backwards  from  his  seat,  and  being  an  old  man  and  heavy, 
his  neck  was  broken,  and  he  died. 
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H  Alban  after  (Bob’s  own  Ibeart 

I  AM  sure  that  every  boy  or  girl  (however  young)  who  reads  this 
book  will  have  heard  of  David,  the  shepherd-boy  of  Bethlehem 
who  grew  up  to  be  a  poet,  a  warrior,  a  king,  and  a  man  after 
God’s  own  heart.  David’s  adventures  began  when  he  was  quite 
young.  His  father’s  name  was  Jesse,  and  he  had  seven  brothers,  all 
older  than  himself.  Some  of  them  were  soldiers  and  the  rest  helped 
their  father  in  one  way  and  another ;  and  David,  according  to  the 
Hebrew  custom  for  younger  sons,  tended  the  sheep. 

You  may  think  that  this  work  sounds  pleasant  and  easy — 
nothing  to  do  but  to  follow  the  sheep  over  the  grassy  hills.  But 
a  shepherd’s  life  in  England  and  in  Palestine  are  two  different 
matters.  To  begin  with,  the  Eastern  shepherd  goes  in  front  of  his 
sheep,  not  behind  them  like  an  English  shepherd.  He  does  this  in 
order  to  lead  them,  sometimes  along  narrow  and  difficult  paths,  to 
the  good  pastures.  He  tries  to  avoid  the  clumps  of  thorn  bushes 
which  might  entangle  the  sheep.  In  the  higher  and  rockier  hills  he 
must  also  keep  a  sharp  look-out  for  lions  and  other  wild  animals. 
David  made  a  wonderful  little  parable  from  his  shepherd’s  life.  We 
know  it  as  the  twenty-third  Psalm,  and  it  teaches  us  to  see,  as 
Pavid  himself  saw,  pictures  of  God’s  loving  care  for  us  in  all  that  is 
peaceful  and  beautiful. 

But  the  life  of  a  shepherd  was  sometimes  very  dangerous. 
Once  there  came  a  lion  from  some  rocky  den  in  the  hills,  and  seized 
a  lamb  out  of  David’s  flock.  But  David  caught  him  by  the  beard 
and  smote  him  and  killed  him.  Another  time  there  came  a  bear  in 
search  of  food.  Him  also  David  slew.  He  was  a  fine  shepherd, 
strong  both  in  body  and  mind. 

When  David  was  still  quite  young  a  strange  thing  happened 
to  him.  Saul,  the  King  of  Israel,  had  disobeyed  God,  and  God 
rejected  him  from  being  king.  Then  God  said  to  Samuel,  His 
prophet,  “  Fill  thine  horn  with  oil,  and  go,  I  will  send  thee  to 
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Jesse  the  Bethlehemite  :  for  I  have  provided  Me  a  king  among 
his  sons.” 

“  How  can  I  go  ?  ”  said  Samuel.  “  If  Saul  hear  it,  he  will  kill 

me.” 

And  the  Lord  said,  “  Take  an  heifer  with  thee,  and  say,  I  am 
come  to  sacrifice  to  the  Lord.  And  call  Jesse  to  the  sacrifice,  and 
I  will  show  thee  what  thou  shalt  do :  and  thou  shalt  anoint  unto  Me 
him  whom  I  name  unto  thee.” 

So  Samuel  went  to  Bethlehem  and  told  Jesse  and  his  sons  to 
come  with  him  to  the  sacrifice.  When  they  were  come  Samuel  saw 
that  Eliab,  the  eldest  son,  was  tall  and  strong  and  handsome,  and 
he  said,  “  Surely  this  is  the  Lord’s  anointed.” 

But  God  said  to  him,  “  Look  not  on  his  countenance,  or  on  the 
height  of  his  stature,  because  I  have  refused  him  :  for  the  Lord 
seeth  not  as  man  seeth ;  for  man  looketh  on  the  outward  appear¬ 
ance,  but  the  Lord  looketh  on  the  heart.” 

Then  Abinadab,  the  second  son,  stood  before  Samuel.  And 
Samuel  said,  “Neither  hath  the  Lord  chosen  this.” 

Then  came  Shammah,  the  third  son.  But  Samuel  said, 
“  Neither  hath  the  Lord  chosen  this.” 

Then  four  more  sons  came,  one  by  one,  but  still  Samuel  said, 
“  The  Lord  hath  not  chosen  these.” 

Then  he  asked  Jesse,  “  Are  here  all  thy  children  ?  ” 

And  Jesse  said,  “There  remaineth  yet  the  youngest,  and, 
behold,  he  keepeth  the  sheep.” 

“  Send  and  fetch  him,”  said  Samuel,  “  for  we  will  not  sit  down 
till  he  come  hither.”  So  David  was  brought  in,  and  the  Bible  tells 
us  that  he  was  ruddy,  and  of  a  beautiful  countenance,  and  goodly  to 
look  upon  ;  and  the  Lord  was  with  him. 

When  he  came  God  said  to  Samuel,  “  Arise,  anoint  him  :  for 
this  is  he.”  So  Samuel  took  the  horn  of  oil,  and  anointed  him  in  the 
midst  of  his  brethren  ;  and  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  came  upon  David 
from  that  day  forward.  After  this  Samuel  returned  to  his  own 
house  at  Ramah. 

David’s  life  went  on  much  as  before.  Possibly  he  did  not  even 
realize  that  the  anointing  by  Samuel  meant  that  he  would  be  King 
of  Israel.  For  Saul  still  ruled  that  land,  although  since  he  had 
disobeyed  God  he  was  very  moody  and  miserable.  So  miserable  was 
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he,  in  fact,  that  his  misery  was  almost  an  illness,  and  his  servants  said 
that  an  evil  spirit  was  troubling  him.  At  last  one  of  them  suggested 
that  it  might  help  the  king  if  a  cunning  (we  should  say  clever)  player 
upon  the  harp  were  to  make  music  for  him  in  his  fits  of  sadness. 
Then  another  one  said,  “  Behold,  I  have  seen  a  son  of  Jesse  the 
Bethlehemite  that  is  cunning  in  playing.”  So  Saul  sent  messengers 
to  Jesse,  saying,  “  Send  me  David  thy  son,  which  is  with  the  sheep.” 

Jesse  could  not  disobey  the  king,  so  he  let  David  go,  sending 
with  him  a  kid,  and  an  ass  laden  with  bread  and  wine,  as  presents 
for  Saul.  As  soon  as  the  king  saw  David  he  loved  him  greatly,  and 
he  made  him  his  armour  bearer.  When  Saul  was  miserable  David 
played  his  harp  before  him,  and  the  evil  spirit  was  driven  away. 

Thus  David’s  life  was  entirely  changed.  Instead  of  being  on 
the  hills  or  in  the  sheepfold,  he  lived  in  the  king’s  house  ;  and  when 
Saul  was  fighting  David  went  into  the  camp  to  take  care  of  his 
armour.  The  chief  enemies  of  the  Israelites  at  that  time  were  the 
Philistines,  who  lived  along  the  sea  coast  to  the  south  of  Israel, 
whence  they  would  make  raids  into  the  hilly  country  round  Jeru¬ 
salem  and  Bethlehem.  During  one  of  these  wars  David’s  three 
eldest  brothers  were  with  the  army,  and  David  went  home  again  for 
a  while  to  mind  the  sheep.  Perhaps  Jesse  could  not  do  without  him 
while  his  three  eldest  sons  were  away. 

One  morning  Jesse  told  David  to  leave  the  sheep  with  a  keeper 
and  take  some  food — ten  loaves  and  a  measure  of  corn — to  his 
brothers  in  the  camp.  Also  he  was  to  take  ten  cheeses  to  the  captain 
of  their  company.  The  Bible  says  that  he  took  the  food  in  a  carriage, 
but  probably  we  should  call  this  carriage  a  rough  cart,  which  could 
be  drawn  by  bullocks  or  mules.  You  can  imagine  that  David  was 
glad  to  go  on  this  little  journey  and  learn  what  was  happening  to  the 
army.  He  found  the  Israelites  prepared  for  battle,  and  just  across 
the  valley  was  the  Philistine  army,  also  in  battle  array.  But  in  front 
of  the  Philistines  a  great  giant,  heavily  armed,  was  striding  up  and 
down,  shouting  to  the  Israelites  to  send  out  a  man  against  him  as 
their  champion.  “  If  he  be  able  to  fight  with  me,  and  to  kill  me,” 
cried  Goliath  the  giant,  “  then  will  we  be  your  servants  :  but  if 
I  prevail  against  him,  and  kill  him,  then  shall  ye  be  our  servants  and 
serve  us.”  Forty  days  had  Goliath  been  challenging  the  Israelites, 
but  no  one  dared  to  go  out  against  him. 
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When  David  heard  this  he  asked  the  people  near  him,  “  What 
shall  be  done  to  the  man  that  killeth  this  Philistine  ?  Who  is  this 
heathen  Philistine,  that  he  should  defy  the  armies  of  the  living 
God  ?  ”  They  told  him  that  the  king  had  offered  as  a  reward  great 
riches,  and  his  own  daughter  to  wife.  But  when  Eliab,  David’s 
eldest  brother,  heard  him  talking  so  boldly  he  was  angry,  and  said, 
“  Why  earnest  thou  down  hither  ?  and  with  whom  hast  thou  left 
those  few  sheep  in  the  wilderness  ?  I  know  thy  pride  and  the 
naughtiness  of  thine  heart ;  for  thou  art  come  down  that  thou 
mightest  see  the  battle.”  But  the  other  men  took  David  to  Saul, 
and  told  the  king  what  he  had  said. 

“  Thy  servant  will  go  and  fight  with  this  Philistine,”  said  David 
to  the  king. 

“  Thou  art  not  able  to  go  against  this  Philistine,”  said  Saul. 
“  Thou  art  but  a  youth,  and  he  a  man  of  war  from  his  youth.” 

But  David  would  not  be  persuaded.  He  told  Saul  how  he  had 
killed  the  lion  and  the  bear,  and  added,  “  The  Lord  that  delivered 
me  out  of  the  paw  of  the  lion,  and  out  of  the  paw  of  the  bear,  He  will 
deliver  me  out  of  the  hand  of  this  Philistine.” 

Saul  could  not  but  admire  such  faith,  so  he  said,  “  Go,  and  the 
Lord  go  with  thee.”  He  put  his  own  armour  upon  David — sword, 
helmet,  and  coat  of  mail.  But  David  was  not  used  to  them  and  he 
laid  them  aside.  He  went  forth  with  his  shepherd’s  staff,  his  sling 
(a  diamond-shaped  piece  of  cloth  with  long  loops  of  string  at  two 
opposite  corners),  and  in  his  pouch,  which  was  rather  like  a  Scout’s 
haversack,  he  put  five  smooth  stones  from  the  brook.  Thus  armed 
he  went  forth  against  the  gigantic  Philistine. 

When  Goliath,  marching  up  and  down  in  his  heavy  armour  (the 
coat  of  mail  alone  weighed  more  than  two  hundred  pounds),  saw  the 
shepherd  lad  coming  towards  him,  unarmed  and  unafraid,  he  despised 
him,  and  cried  out,  “  Am  I  a  dog,  that  thou  comest  to  me  with 
staves  ?  Come  to  me,  and  I  will  give  thy  flesh  to  the  fowls  of  the 
air,  and  to  the  beasts  of  the  field.” 

“  Thou  comest  to  me  with  a  sword,  and  with  a  spear,  and  with 
a  shield,”  shouted  David  as  he  ran  towards  his  enemy.  “  But 
I  come  to  thee  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  of  the 
armies  of  Israel.”  Meanwhile  Goliath  was  coming  to  meet  David, 
intending,  no  doubt,  to  kill  him  at  a  blow.  But  David  put  one  of 
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the  stones  into  his  sling,  and  hurled  it  with  all  his  strength  at  the 
giant.  He  aimed  with  such  skill  that  the  stone  sank  into  Goliath’s 
forehead,  and  he  fell  on  his  face  to  the  earth.  Then  running  up  to 
him,  David  drew  Goliath’s  sword  from  its  sheath  and  cut  off  his 
head.  When  the  Philistines  saw  that  their  champion  was  fallen 
they  turned  and  fled,  and  the  Israelites  went  after  them  to  kill 
them.  But  David  took  Goliath’s  head  to  Saul. 

After  this  everybody  loved  David.  He  stayed  with  Saul  until 
the  end  of  the  war,  and  Jonathan,  Saul’s  son,  was  his  great  friend. 
When  the  war  was  over,  and  the  army  was  going  home,  the  women 
came  out  singing  and  dancing  from  the  cities  to  meet  the  king. 
“  Saul  has  slain  his  thousands,”  they  sang,  “  and  David  his  ten 
thousands.”  This  made  Saul  angry  and  jealous,  and  before  long  he 
hurled  a  javelin  at  David  while  he  was  playing  to  him,  hoping  to  kill 
him.  But  David  was  too  quick  for  him,  and  dodged  aside.  Then 
Saul  made  many  cunning  plans  to  kill  David  without  being 
found  out.  He  pretended  to  be  fond  of  him,  and  allowed  him  to 
marry  his  daughter  Michal.  But  secretly  he  schemed  against  him. 
At  last  David  had  to  go  away  and  hide.  Jonathan,  his  friend,  tried 
to  persuade  Saul  to  be  kind  to  him,  but  Saul  was  by  this  time  almost 
mad  with  jealous  spite,  and  would  hear  nothing. 

After  a  while  there  was  another  war  between  the  Israelites  and 
Philistines,  and  in  a  terrible  battle  Saul  and  his  sons  were  slain. 
One  of  the  most  beautiful  chapters  in  the  Bible  is  the  first  chapter  of 
the  second  book  of  Samuel,  which  tells  how  a  messenger  brought  the 
news  to  David,  and  of  the  lament  which  he  made  over  his  friends. 
When  you  have  read  it  you  will  understand  why,  in  spite  of  David’s 
hot  temper  and  impulsive  character,  he  can  truthfully  be  called 
a  man  after  God’s  own  heart. 


VII 


a  Stranger  tn  a  Strange  Xanb 

ON  the  roof  of  a  palace  in  a  Syrian  city  a  little  girl  stood 
gazing,  gazing,  always  towards  the  south.  On  her  right 
hand  were  dark  hills,  rising  to  snowy  heights,  with  one  great 
peak  towering  above  the  rest.  From  these  mountains  many  streams 
and  rivers  hurried  towards  the  plain,  some  of  them  so  covered  in 
foam  that  they  looked  as  though  they  were  painted  in  white  upon 
the  rocks.  Lower  down  the  slopes  they  disappeared  into  the  woods, 
and  came  forth  mingled  in  one  stately  river  which  flowed  near  the 
place  where  the  little  girl  stood. 

The  city  was  enclosed  by  walls,  but  within  it  and  all  around 
were  pleasant  gardens  and  orchards,  watered  by  channels  from  the 
great  river.  The  plain  to  the  south  was  green  and  beautiful,  dotted 
with  little  yellow  villages,  and  surrounded  by  low  blue  hills,  rising 
high  enough,  however,  to  shut  out  the  far  distance  which  the  little 
girl  longed  to  see.  A  white  road  crossed  the  plain  from  the  city,  but 
when  it  reached  the  hills  it  wound  out  of  sight. 

“Ah,”  thought  the  little  maid  on  the  palace  roof,  “if  only  I 
might  go  along  the  road,  over  the  mountains,  and  all  the  way 
home  !  ”  For,  richly  clad  and  decked  with  gold  as  she  was,  our 
friend  was  a  prisoner.  She  would  have  given  all  her  fine  raiment, 
and  all  the  wealth  and  beauty  of  the  great  city,  for  one  glimpse  of 
the  little  hill-town  in  the  south  country  where  she  was  born.  Her 
father’s  house  was  poor  and  bare  compared  with  her  present  home, 
and  yet  how  happy  she  had  been  until  that  day  when  there  had  been 
a  shouting  of  men  and  clatter  of  arms  in  the  town,  and  that  terrible 
cry  “  The  Syrians  are  here  !  ” 

She  would  never  forget  how  the  foreign  soldiers,  with  cruel- 
looking  knives  in  their  girdles,  had  burst  into  the  house  where  she 
and  her  mother  and  baby  brother  were  trying  to  hide.  Her  father 
was  away  fighting,  and  there  was  no  one  to  defend  them.  The  first 
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man  swung  her  off  the  ground,  his  arms  feeling  like  iron  bands  about 
her.  Another  dragged  the  baby  from  his  mother’s  arms  and  dashed 
him  against  the  wall,  flinging  his  little  dead  body  into  a  corner.  At 
this  the  mother  fainted ;  but  the  fierce  soldier  wound  her  veil  round 
her  lest  she  should  revive  and  begin  to  struggle,  picked  her  up  like  a 
doll,  and  hurried  away  with  her.  Our  little  friend  had  never  seen  her 
mother  again.  Her  own  captor  was  not  unkind.  He  showed  her  to 
another  soldier,  and  from  their  gestures  she  thought  they  were 
appraising  her  glossy  hair  and  brown  eyes.  She  was  carried  at  last 
to  the  tent  of  the  captain  of  the  host,  who  spoke  kindly  to  her  in  her 
own  language. 

“  Fear  not,  little  maid,”  said  he,  “  I  will  take  you  home  to  my 
wife.” 

Have  you  guessed  who  the  little  girl  was  ?  We  do  not  know 
her  name,  but  the  great  city  which  she  longed  to  leave  was 
Damascus,  and  her  master’s  name  was  Naaman.  Rich,  powerful, 
and  kind,  he  had  nevertheless  a  great  sorrow.  He  was  a  leper. 
You  have  read  in  the  Bible  about  the  lepers  whom  our  Blessed 
Lord  touched  and  made  well.  You  may  also  have  read  about  lepers 
who  live  in  hot  countries  to-day,  and  about  the  doctors  and  teachers 
who,  because  they  long  to  do  what  Christ  did,  go  to  live  with  them 
and  help  them.  Only  the  bravest  and  most  loving  men  and  women 
are  able  to  help  lepers,  for  the  disease  of  leprosy  makes  the  poor 
sufferers  terrible  to  look  upon,  and  those  who  go  near  them  are  very 
likely  to  catch  leprosy  themselves.  In  these  days  lepers  have  to  live 
apart  from  other  people,  but  in  Naaman’s  time,  long  before  our  Lord 
came  to  earth,  a  rich  man  who  was  a  leper  would  probably  remain 
in  his  own  house,  although  his  family  and  servants  would  go  near 
him  as  little  as  possible. 

The  little  maid  soon  became  fond  of  Naaman  and  his  wife,  for 
they  were  very  kind  to  her.  She  was  interested  in  all  the  beauties 
of  Damascus,  which  was  at  that  time  the  most  wonderful  city  in  the 
world.  She  loved  the  cool,  dark  rooms  opening  on  to  the  courtyard, 
where  orange-trees  grew  about  the  plashing  fountains.  She  was 
happy  enough  when  her  mistress  bade  her  come  with  her  in  the 
boat,  and  slaves  rowed  them  along  Abana,  the  “golden  river,” 
between  gardens  where  pomegranates  and  olives  and  vines  and  roses 
grew  as  freely  as  buttercups  and  daisies  do  in  England.  She  enjoyed 
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a  walk  with  her  mistress  in  the  town,  sometimes  entering  the 
magnificent  temple  of  a  Syrian  god,  so  huge  that  she  could  scarcely 
believe  it  was  built  by  men ;  or  sometimes  stopping  by  a  booth  while 
a  merchant  brought  forth  sweetmeats  or  carpets  or  bright  raiment 
or  gorgeous  jewels. 

But  when  Naaman  her  master  first  showed  signs  of  the  dreaded 
leprosy  the  little  maid  remembered  some  one  in  her  own  country 
who  was  more  wonderful  than  all  the  wonders  of  Damascus — a  man 
who  could  work  miracles.  Once  he  had  made  iron  float  like  wood, 
another  time  he  had  sweetened  a  well  of  bitter  water,  once  he  had 
even  raised  a  dead  child  to  life.  Perhaps  he  could  cure  Naaman’s 
leprosy  !  She  thought  so  often  of  this  idea  that  at  last  she  went 
to  her  mistress  (as  you  see  in  the  picture)  and  said,  “  Would  God 
my  lord  were  with  the  prophet  that  is  in  Samaria !  for  he  would 
recover  him  of  his  leprosy.” 

Some  one  told  Naaman  what  the  little  maid  had  said,  and  you 
may  be  sure  that  Naaman  soon  told  the  King  of  Syria.  But  there 
was  a  serious  difficulty.  The  little  maid  was  very  young  when  the 
soldiers  dragged  her  from  her  home,  and,  think  as  she  would,  she 
could  not  remember  the  prophet’s  name. 

At  last  the  King  of  Syria  hit  on  a  plan.  “  Go  to,”  said  he 
(which  means,  “  Don’t  bother  me  any  more  about  it.”)  “  I  will 

send  a  letter  to  the  King  of  Israel.” 

So  Naaman  prepared  himself  and  his  servants  and  his  camels 
and  his  asses  and  his  mules  for  a  long  journey,  taking  the  king’s 
letter  and  also  a  rich  present  for  the  prophet.  It  is  an  Eastern 
custom  to  give  a  present  to  a  friend  whom  you  visit,  and  if  the 
prophet  should  be  able  to  cure  him  Naaman  would  wish  to  give 
him  a  magnificent  gift.  So  he  took  with  him  ten  changes  of 
raiment,  ten  talents  of  silver,  and  six  thousand  pieces  of  gold, 
which  in  our  money  would  be  about  ten  thousand  pounds. 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  one  day  the  little  maid  and  her 
mistress  and  the  servants  who  were  staying  at  home  stood  on 
the  roof  of  the  palace  and  watched  Naaman’s  caravan  winding 
out  of  the  gate  which  was  near  at  hand  in  the  city  walls,  passing 
slowly  along  the  highway,  getting  smaller  and  smaller  as  it  appeared 
now  and  again  between  the  orchards,  until  at  last  it  was  lost 
to  sight.  And  each  day  since  the  little  maid  had  stood  on  the 
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house-top  gazing,  gazing  toward  the  south,  watching  for  the  return 
of  her  master,  who  might  bring  her  news  of  her  own  land. 

But  the  longest  waiting  comes  at  last  to  an  end,  and  on  this 
glowing  evening  our  maiden  will  scarcely  notice  if  we  stand  on 
the  roof  behind  her,  for  to-day  a  messenger  has  come  from  Naaman 
to  say  that  his  master  is  nearly  home.  And  even  as  we  look  over 
the  lijttle  girl’s  shoulder  we  can  see  across  the  golden  waters  of 
Abana  and  the  gardens  and  sandy  roofs  of  the  city  a  large  caravan 
coming  along  the  high  road.  The  child  strains  her  eyes  and  leans 
far  over  the  parapet  in  her  excitement.  She  thinks  the  caravan 
is  Naaman’s — she  has  hardly  seen  so  large  an  one  since  he  left — 
and  when  it  turns  towards  the  gateway  close  to  the  palace  she  is 
certain,  and  rushes  down  the  stairs  to  the  courtyard. 

And  there  what  a  tale  was  to  be  told!  For  a  miracle  had 
happened.  Naaman  the  leper  was  healed.  Amid  rejoicings  and 
greetings  and  congratulations  the  story  was  long  in  telling.  At 
first  Naaman  had  feared  failure,  for  when  he  brought  his  master’s 
letter  to  the  King  of  Israel  the  terrified  monarch  had  rent  his 
clothes,  saying,  “  Am  I  God,  to  kill  and  to  make  alive,  that  the  King 
of  Syria  doth  send  unto  me  to  recover  a  man  of  his  leprosy  ? 
wherefore  consider,  I  pray  you,  and  see  how  he  seeketh  a  quarrel 
against  me.”  But  the  news  of  the  king’s  difficulty  soon  spread 
through  the  town  of  Samaria,  and  when  Elisha  the  prophet  heard 
of  it  he  sent  to  him  and  said,  “  Wherefore  hast  thou  rent  thy 
clothes  ?  let  him  come  now  to  me,  and  he  shall  know  that  there 
is  a  prophet  in  Israel.” 

So  Naaman  came  with  his  horses  and  with  his  chariot,  and 
stood  at  the  door  of  the  house  of  Elisha.  And  Elisha  sent 
a  messenger  unto  him,  saying,  “  Go  and  wash  in  Jordan  seven 
times,  and  thy  flesh  shall  come  again  to  thee,  and  thou  shalt  be 
clean.” 

But  Naaman  was  very  angry,  and  went  away,  and  said, 

“  Behold,  I  thought,  He  would  surely  come  out  to  me,  and  stand, 
and  call  on  the  Name  of  the  Lord  his  God,  and  strike  his  hand 
over  the  place,  and  recover  the  leper.  Are  not  Abana  and  Pharpar, 
rivers  of  Damascus,  better  than  all  the  waters  of  Israel  ?  may 
I  not  wash  in  them,  and  be  clean  ?  ”  So  he  turned  and  went  away 
in  a  rage. 
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And  his  servants  came  near,  and  said  unto  him,  “  My  father, 
if  the  prophet  had  bid  thee  do  some  great  thing,  wouldest  thou 
not  have  done  it  ?  how  much  rather  then,  when  he  said  to  thee, 
Wash,  and  be  clean  ?  ” 

Then  Naaman  went  down,  and  dipped  himself  seven  times  in 
Jordan,  according  to  the  saying  of  Elisha :  and  his  flesh  came 
again  like  unto  the  flesh  of  a  little  child,  and  he  was  clean. 

Now  Naaman,  for  all  his  pride  and  hot  temper,  was  a  brave  and 
generous  man,  and  his  first  thought  was'  to  pay  his  debt  to  Elisha 
and  to  worship  Elisha’s  God.  So  he  travelled  again  the  twenty 
miles  uphill  to  Samaria  from  the  banks  of  the  Jordan,  and  returned 
to  the  prophet,  he  and  all  his  company.  And  before  all  his  Syrian 
followers  he  said,  “  Behold,  now  I  know  that  there  is  no  God  in  all 
the  earth,  but  in  Israel :  now  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  take  a  blessing 
(we  should  have  said  a  gift)  of  thy  servant.”  But  Elisha  would 
take  nothing.  To  know  that  Naaman  would  worship  his  God  was 
for  him  a  rich  reward. 

Then  Naaman  made  what  seems  to  us  a  strange  request.  He 
asked  for  as  much  earth  as  could  be  packed  on  two  of  his  mules, 
“  for,”  he  said,  “  I  will  henceforth  offer  neither  burnt  offering  nor 
sacrifice  unto  other  gods,  but  only  unto  the  Lord.”  And  while  he 
was  telling  his  story  the  sacks  of  earth  had  been  unloaded  from  the 
mules  and  made  into  a  little  platform  in  the  courtyard.  On  this 
platform  Naaman  meant  to  build  an  altar  at  which  to  worship  the 
Lord  God  of  Israel,  for  in  those  days  men  believed  that  each 
country  had  a  god  of  its  own,  who  could  only  be  worshipped  on  the 
soil  of  that  country.  Therefore  to  worship  the  God  of  Israel 
Naaman  thought  he  must  bring  some  of  the  soil  of  Israel  back  with 
him  to  Damascus.  He  had  not  yet  learnt  that  there  is  but  one 
God,  the  Lord  of  the  whole  earth. 

As  to  the  little  maid,  the  Bible  tells  us  no  more  of  her.  It 
is  scarcely  possible  that  Naaman  discovered  her  parents  in  Samaria, 
or  that  she  ever  went  home.  But  she  had  brought  him  such  joy 
that  he  and  his  wife  must  always  have  loved  her  dearly ;  and  she 
herself  would  feel  no  longer  desolate,  knowing  that  the  Lord  God 
of  Israel  had  followed  her  even  into  captivity  in  a  strange  land. 


VIII 


H  ipiopbet  of  the  Ibigbest 

PROBABLY  the  most  wonderful  child  that  ever  lived,  except¬ 
ing,  of  course,  our  Blessed  Lord  Himself,  was  S.  John  the 
Baptist.  Before  our  Lord  came  down  to  earth  people 
thought  very  little  of  children,  and  the  Bible  rarely  says  much 
about  them  ;  but,  as  we  know  in  what  part  of  the  country  John 
lived,  and  something  about  his  parents  and  relatives,  we  can  form 
pictures  of  his  life  in  our  own  minds.  His  home  was  in  the  hill- 
country  of  Judaea,  and  if  you  look  at  a  map  you  will  see  that 
the  mountains  of  Judaea  slope  in  one  direction  to  the  Mediterranean 
and  in  the  other  towards  the  river  Jordan  or  the  Dead  Sea.  You 
will  also  see  that  there  are  many  little  villages  dotted  about 
among  the  hills,  and  the  village  in  which  John  lived  was  in  the 
northern  half  of  Judea. 

John’s  parents  were  a  great  deal  older  than  most  children’s 
fathers  and  mothers,  and  one  of  his  greatest  pleasures  was  to  hear 
stories  of  things  that  had  happened  to  them  before  he  was  born. 
You  have  probably  noticed  that  things  which  happened  before 
you  were  born  seem  to  you  rather  unreal  and  far  away,  partly, 
perhaps,  because  you  yourself  took  no  part  in  them.  But  certain 
things  which  happened  to  John’s  parents  before  his  birth  had 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  him,  and  he  was  never  tired  of  hearing 
about  them.  To  begin  with,  John’s  parents  for  a  very  long  time 
had  no  children  at  all,  and  they  wanted  a  child  more  than  any¬ 
thing  else  in  the  world. 

John’s  father  was  a  priest  named  Zacharias,  and  his  mother 
Elisabeth  was  the  daughter  of  a  priest,  which,  in  those  days, 
made  her  almost  as  important  as  if  she  were  a  priest  herself. 
They  were  very  good  people,  and  you  can  imagine  how  often  in 
their  home,  in  the  village  synagogue,  and  year  by  year  in  the 
Temple  at  Jerusalem,  they  prayed  to  God  to  send  them  a  child. 
But  the  days  and  weeks  and  months  and  years  passed  by  and 
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no  child  came.  They  wondered  if  they  had  done  anything  wrong 
for  which  God  might  be  punishing  them,  but  neither  of  them 
had  committed  any  great  sin.  They  tried  to  be  as  good  as  possible, 
keeping  the  Jewish  law  in  all  its  details,  loving  God  with  heart 
and  mind  and  soul  and  strength,  and  their  neighbours  as  them¬ 
selves.  But  the  years  crept  on  and  at  last,  when  they  were  old 
enough  to  be  not  only  parents  but  grandparents,  they  had  given 
up  hope  and  tried  to  be  contented  with  a  home  that  was  always 
silent  and  empty. 

John  did  not  care  to  hear  much  of  that  part  of  the  story, 
because  he  hated  to  think  that  his  father  and  mother  were  ever 
sad.  “  Mother,”  he  would  say,  “  tell  me  what  happened  to  my 
father  in  the  Temple.”  But  before  I  tell  you  the  story  that 
John’s  mother  so  often  told  him  I  must  explain  a  little. 

The  different  families  of  Jewish  priests  took  it  in  turns  to  serve 
the  Temple  at  Jerusalem  for  a  week,  each  “  course,”  or  family, 
taking  two  turns  in  a  year.  Twice  every  year,  therefore,  John’s 
father  went  up  to  Jerusalem.  Each  morning  during  their  stay 
certain  priests  drew  lots  for  the  special  parts  which  they  should 
take  in  the  services  of  the  day,  the  most  honourable  task  being 
that  of  offering  incense  in  the  Holy  Place.  No  priest  was  allowed 
to  perform  this  office  more  than  once  in  his  life. 

“  Well,  my  son,”  Elisabeth  would  say.  “  You  know  that 
the  Temple  priests  must  get  up  very  early,  long  before  sunrise, 
to  prepare  for  the  Morning  Sacrifice.  I  shall  never  forget  that 
autumn  morning,  for  I  was  restless,  and  lay  on  my  bed  here 
thinking  of  your  father  at  Jerusalem,  wondering  if  perchance  he 
would  be  watching  from  the  Temple’s  highest  pinnacle  for  the 
dawn,  or  if  his  task  might  be  to  sound  a  silver  trumpet  when  the 
watcher  signalled  that  the  sun  had  risen.” 

“  I  should  like  to  blow  the  silver  trumpet,  mother,”  said  John. 
“  And  I  should  like  to  walk  in  the  procession  with  a  lighted  torch. 
Perhaps  my  father  would  have  chosen  to  be  a  trumpeter  if  he  could. 
And  then  what  would  have  happened  ?  Perhaps  I  should  never 
have  been  born.  You  would  have  been  sad  without  me,  mother  ?  ” 

“  Sad  indeed,  my  son,”  said  Elisabeth.  “  But  a  priest  may 
never  choose  his  work.  Those  who  serve  the  Lord  must  let  Him 
choose  for  them  in  all  things.  And  on  that  morning,  by  the  drawing 
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of  lots,  the  Lord  had  chosen  for  your  father  the  most  honourable 
work  of  offering  incense  in  the  Holy  Place.  Can  you  remember 
who  helped  him  in  his  task?” 

“  My  cousin  Eli  went  first  into  the  Holy  Place,”  said  John, 
“  to  take  away  from  the  altar  what  was  left  of  the  Evening  Sacri¬ 
fice.  Then  he  bowed  down  in  worship  like  this  ” — kneeling  and 
touching  the  ground  with  his  forehead — “  and  came  out  backwards, 
thus  ” — again  suiting  the  action  to  the  word.  “  Then  our  friend 
Hillel  went  in  to  spread  the  coals  upon  the  altar,  and  he  also 
worshipped  and  came  out.  And  then — now  you  tell  me,  mother.” 

“And  then,”  said  Elisabeth,  “  Zacharias,  thy  father,  entered 
and  made  his  offering,  strewing  the  incense  from  his  golden  censer 
upon  the  golden  altar  before  the  veil  of  the  Holy  of  Holies.  The 
altar  stood  here,  as  it  might  be,”  pointing  in  front  of  her,  “  and 
here  on  his  right  was  the  table  of  shew-bread,  and  here  on  his  left 
was  the  seven-branched  golden  candlestick.” 

At  this  point  John  became  very  excited.  “I  know  what 
happened  next,  mother,”  said  he.  “  My  father  saw  an  angel 
standing  by  him — the  angel  Gabriel,  came  to  tell  him  about  me ! 
But  wasn’t  it  strange”  (speaking  more  seriously)  “that  my  father 
didn’t  at  once  believe  what  Gabriel  said  ?  I  should  believe  what¬ 
ever  an  angel  said  to  me.” 

“  But  you  might  be  frightened,  John,  at  the  sight  of  the  angel. 
Your  father  was  troubled  and  fearful,  not  realizing  that  Gabriel  was 
a  messenger  from  the  Lord.” 

John  always  became  very  solemn  at  this  part  of  the  story. 
And  if  you  will  read  in  the  first  chapter  of  S.  Luke’s  Gospel  the 
wonderful  words  that  Gabriel  spoke  to  Zacharias  I  think  you  will 
agree  that  he  had  good  reason  for  doing  so,  considering  that  these 
marvellous  prophecies  were  spoken  about  himself.  He,  John, 
a  little  boy  living  in  a  quiet  village  among  the  hills,  was  to  be 
great  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  a  preacher 
like  the  prophet  Elijah,  who  should  make  ready  a  people  prepared 
for  the  Lord.  Remembering  how  his  father  had  been  struck  dumb 
for  doubting  the  angel’s  word,  John  could  not  disbelieve  the 
prophecy.  Besides,  the  part  of  it  concerning  his  birth  had 
already  come  true. 

As  he  grew  older  he  would  often  wander  alone  among  the 
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hills,  thinking  of  what  his  life  should  be.  He  knew  that,  like 
Samson  and  Samuel,  his  life  had  been  dedicated  from  the  day 
of  his  birth  to  God’s  service,  and  he  did  his  utmost  to  fulfil  the 
vows  which  his  parents  had  made  on  his  behalf.  He  knew  that 
his  mother’s  cousin,  Mary,  of  Nazareth,  had  also  been  visited  by 
Gabriel,  who  had  told  her  of  the  birth  of  her  son  Jesus.  And 
just  as  Gabriel  had  declared  that  John  should  be  a  prophet,  so 
he  had  said  that  Jesus  should  be  the  Saviour  of  Israel.  Sometimes 
John  would  go  to  Nazareth  to  see  Mary  and  Joseph  and  the 
wonderful  Boy  Who  was  growing  up  there,  and  sometimes  Jesus 
would  come  to  be  with  him  in  the  wilderness. 

For  John,  as  soon  as  he  was  old  enough  to  live  alone,  dwelt 
altogether  in  solitary  places,  wearing  garments  made  of  skins, 
and  eating  whatever  food  God  sent  him,  such  as  locust-beans  and 
wild  honey.  The  Bible  only  tells  us  that  he  “  grew  and  waxed 
strong  in  spirit,  and  was  in  the  deserts  until  the  day  of  his  showing 
unto  Israel.”  Evidently  he  learnt  to  understand  more  and  more 
fully  the  meanings  of  Gabriel’s  prophecies  about  himself  and  about 
Jesus,  and  also  the  meanings  of  Zacharias’  hymn  (the  Benedictus) , 
which  we  sing  in  our  Morning  Prayer,  and  of  Mary’s  hymn  (the 
Magnificat ),  which  we  sing  at  Evensong.  At  least,  we  know  that 
on  the  greatest  day  of  his  life,  when  Jesus  came  to  him  to  be 
baptized  in  the  river  Jordan,  he  was  able  to  recognize  in  Him 
“  the  Lamb  of  God  which  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world.” 

John  was  brave  enough  to  be  humble.  Powerful  and  fearless  as 
he  was,  reverenced  by  all  the  Jewish  people,  he  was  ready  to  lay 
aside  all  his  power  for  Christ.  He  called  himself  unworthy  to 
unloose  the  sandal  of  our  Lord,  that  being  the  office  of  the  lowest 
slave.  Yet  he  was  ready  when  the  time  came  to  be  put  to  a  cruel 
death  for  the  sake  of  his  duty;  and  our  Lord  Himself  called  him 
the  greatest  man  that  had  ever  lived. 


IX 


XTbe  Iboty  CbUbboob 

THERE  are  many,  many  things  which  we  should  like  to  know 
about  the  Childhood  of  our  Blessed  Lord.  A  little  girl  once 
asked  me,  while  we  were  working  in  her  garden,  if  I  thought 
that  Joseph  and  Mary  gave  Jesus  a  little  garden  behind  the  shop — 
meaning,  I  suppose,  Joseph’s  carpentering  workshop.  Like  that 
little  girl,  you  probably  want  to  know  more  about  our  Lord’s  daily 
life  :  what  He  looked  like,  what  clothes  He  wore,  where  He  went  to 
school,  what  He  did  in  His  holidays,  and  everything  else  that  will 
help  you  to  realize  that  He  was  once  a  real  Child  and  the  same  age 
that  you  are  at  this  moment. 

The  Bible  tells  us  of  a  few  wonderful  events  in  our  Lord’s 
early  days,  but  very  little  about  Jesus  Himself  when  He  was 
growing  up.  We  can  read  in  the  Gospels  of  the  marvellous  first 
Christmas  night,  the  visit  of  the  shepherds  to  the  cave  at  Beth¬ 
lehem,  and  the  later  visit  of  the  Wise  Men  from  the  East,  the 
slaying  of  the  little  children  of  Bethlehem,  and  the  hasty  journey 
of  Mary  and  Joseph  with  the  Holy  Child  into  Egypt.  We 
can  imagine  that  the  Blessed  Virgin  and  S.  Joseph  would  often 
tell  Him  about  them,  and  also  about  His  Circumcision  (a  service 
somewhat  like  our  Baptism,  when  our  Lord  was  given  His 
Name  and  made  a  member  of  the  Jewish  Church)  and  His 
Presentation  in  the  Temple,  when  Simeon  and  Anna  rejoiced 
over  Him,  and  Simeon  sang  the  wonderful  hymn  which  we  call 
the  Nunc  dimittis. 

S.  Luke,  who  probably  knew  the  Blessed  Virgin,  tells  us  more 
than  the  other  Evangelists  about  our  Lord’s  Mother  and  about  His 
Childhood.  It  is  he  who  says  that  Mary  pondered,  or  thought  over, 
these  things  in  her  heart.  She  knew  (because  the  angel  Gabriel  had 
told  her  before  Jesus  was  born)  that  her  Son  was  to  be  the  long- 
expected  Messiah.  But  she  probably  did  not  understand  all  that 

48 


THE  HOLY  CHILDHOOD 


49 


this  would  mean  until  our  Lord  was  grown  up.  We  cannot  guess 
how  much  she  told  Him  of  Gabriel’s  message.  But  it  seems  prob¬ 
able  that  He  only  learnt  gradually  that  He  was  different  from  other 
children.  We  can  think  of  Him  as  growing  up  like  other  boys, 
except  that  He  was  always  perfectly  kind  and  obedient  and  unselfish 
and  sinless,  “  increasing  in  wisdom  and  stature,  and  in  favour  with 
God  and  man.” 

Now  for  the  many  things  which  we  should  like  to  know  but 
which  the  Bible  does  not  tell  us.  What  did  Jesus  look  like? 
Being  Perfect  Man  as  well  as  Perfect  God  He  must  have  had  a 
beautiful  Body.  We  like  to  think  of  Him  as  being,  like  His  ancestor 
David,  ruddy  and  of  a  fair  countenance.  A  very  ancient  book  tells 
us  that  He  had  grey  eyes  and  bright  brown  hair  becoming  darker  at 
the  ends.  It  is  a  strange  thing  that  although  we  have  no  description 
of  Jesus  by  one  of  those  who  saw  Him  on  earth,  yet  Christian 
painters  have  never  varied  much  in  their  pictures  of  Him,  keeping 
close  to  an  old,  old  picture  which  is  said  to  have  been  painted  by 
S.  Luke.  But  whatever  our  Lord’s  colouring  and  features  were,  we 
are  safe  to  think  that  if  we  imagine  the  kindest  and  most  loving  face 
that  we  can  it  will  be  in  some  way  like  His. 

Then  we  wonder,  how  was  Jesus  clad  ?  Here  again  we  can  form 
some  picture  in  our  minds,  for  in  Eastern  countries  the  children  are 
usually  dressed  just  like  small  grown-ups.  A  Jewish  man  wore  a  long 
straight  robe  with  sleeves  and  a  girdle,  made  of  woollen  or  thinner 
material  according  to  the  time  of  year.  This  robe  could  be  tucked 
up  in  the  girdle  by  a  boy  who  wanted  to  run  about  and  play.  Out 
of  doors  a  boy  or  man  would  wear  on  his  head  a  square  piece  of  cloth 
kept  in  place  by  a  twisted  band.  Here  again  the  cloth  could  be 
tucked  into  the  band  or  left  floating  to  shield  the  neck  and  forehead 
from  the  sun.  In  cold  weather  the  robe  would  be  covered  by  a 
large  cloak — another  square  of  cloth  wrapt  about  the  wearer.  The 
more  important  a  man  was  the  wider  fringe  would  he  wear  on  his 
cloak,  and  the  corners  would  be  knotted  to  keep  them  off  the 
ground. 

We  can  make  a  clear  picture,  too,  of  the  home  life  of  a  Jewish 
child.  Although  the  Jewish  children  were  in  a  sense  unimportant 
(that  is  to  say  they  were  not  brought  forward  or  made  much  of 
publicly)  the  Jews  were  very  particular  and  thoughtful  about  the 
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upbringing  of  their  children.  As  soon  as  her  child  could  speak  the 
Jewish  mother  would  teach  him  certain  prayers  and  texts.  One  would 
be  very  interesting  to  him,  for  it  would  be  a  text  beginning,  or  ending 
with,  or  at  least  containing,  the  same  letters  as  his  own  name,  and 
he  would  repeat  it  whenever  he  said  his  prayers.  If  you  were  to 
choose  a  text  in  this  way,  and  make  it  a  kind  of  motto  for  your  life, 
you  would  almost  certainly  be  doing  something  that  our  Lord  did 
when  He  was  a  little  Boy.  But  probably  the  very  first  prayer  our 
Lord  learnt  from  His  Mother  was  that  which  all  Jewish  children  said 
when  they  went  to  bed,  and  which  came  back  to  His  mind  when  He 
was  dying  upon  the  Cross,  “  Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  commend  My 
Spirit.” 

A  Jew’s  life  on  weekday  and  Sabbath  alike  was  filled  with 
religious  ceremonies.  Jesus  must  have  learnt  when  He  was  still 
very  young  why  His  Mother  prepared  the  Sabbath  meal  beforehand, 
what  was  meant  by  the  kindling  of  the  Sabbath  lamp,  and  why  she 
put  aside  part  of  the  dough  when  she  was  making  bread  for  the 
household.  Before  every  meal  He  would  see  S.  Joseph  stand  up, 
and,  taking  some  bread  in  his  hands,  ask  for  God’s  blessing  on  the 
food.  He  would  see  each  person  who  entered  or  left  the  house  touch 
very  reverently  the  mezuzah,  a  little  folded  parchment  which  was 
tied  to  the  doorpost,  and  kiss  their  fingers  after  doing  so.  Jesus 
would  soon  learn  that  on  this  parchment  was  written  some  words 
from  the  Book  of  Deuteronomy  (chapter  vi,  verses  4  to  9,  and  chapter 
xi,  verses  13  to  21),  which  I  hope  you  will  look  up  for  yourselves. 
The  Jews  kissed  their  fingers  because  they  had  touched  the  holy 
Name  of  God,  and  thanked  Him  as  they  did  so  for  His  promise  to 
■“  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  coming  in,  from  this  time  forth, 
even  for  evermore.” 

From  the  stories  which  Jesus  told  when  He  was  grown  up  we 
can  tell  that  He  must  have  watched  the  housework  with  great 
interest.  He  speaks  of  the  leaven  in  the  lump  of  dough  ;  He  must 
often  have  seen  His  Mother  hide  the  leaven  (or  yeast)  in  the  flour, 
and  watched  the  dough  bubble  and  swell  until  the  whole  was 
leavened — or  as  we  should  say,  until  the  bread  was  risen.  It  is 
possible,  too,  that  Mary  at  some  time  had  lost  a  piece  of  money 
with  which  she  was  going  to  buy  food,  or  one  of  the  ten  silver  coins 
which  hung  from  her  head-dress,  and  that  Jesus  had  held  the  candle 
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while  she  swept  in  all  the  dark  corners  of  the  house  to  search  for  it. 
If  it  were  a  coin  from  the  head-dress  it  would  be  very  precious,  and 
probably  her  neighbours  would  come  to  congratulate  her  upon  finding 
it.  Is  it  not  possible  that  some  such  day  of  anxiety  and  its  happy 
ending  had  stayed  in  the  mind  of  Jesus  until  He  told  His  disciples 
the  parable  of  the  lost  piece  of  silver  ? 

Many  of  His  other  stories  were  probably  taken  from  things 
which  He  saw  in  and  round  about  Nazareth.  During  His  wander¬ 
ings  in  the  country  near,  which  is  not  unlike  the  down-country  of 
Sussex,  He  would  learn  a  great  deal  about  the  birds  and  God’s  care 
for  them,  animals  (such  as  the  foxes),  the  lilies  of  the  field,  that 
“  toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin,  and  yet  I  say  unto  you  that  even 
Solomon  in  all  his  glory  was  not  arrayed  like  one  of  these.”  It  is 
strange  that  our  Lord  tells  no  stories  about  carpentering,  for  He 
must  have  worked  at  it  with  Joseph,  and  probably  alone  after  Joseph 
died.  Perhaps  it  was  the  work  He  liked  least.  We  can  imagine 
that  He  would  have  chosen  work  that  would  have  taken  Him  out  of 
doors,  into  His  Father’s  beautiful  world.  The  work  of  the  shepherd, 
the  sower,  and  the  vine-dresser  would  all  be  familiar  to  our  Lord  in 
His  boyhood,  and  probably  also  the  work  of  the  fisherman,  for 
Nazareth  was  midway  between  the  Great  Sea  (as  the  Mediterranean 
was  called  in  those  days)  and  the  Sea  of  Galilee.  A  boy  would  find 
life  in  Nazareth  very  interesting,  for  besides  all  that  he  might  learn 
from  the  town  itself  and  the  countryside  many  foreigners  would 
come  and  go  there.  Good  roads  joined  it  to  such  great  towns  as 
Jerusalem  in  the  south  and  beyond  that  with  Egypt ;  to  Ptolemais 
on  the  Mediterranean  coast ;  to  Antipatris,  Lydda,  and  Egypt  again 
to  the  south-west ;  to  the  coast  road  round  the  Sea  of  Galilee,  and, 
following  that  coast  road  northwards,  to  Damascus.  If  you  look  at 
a  map  you  will  see  that  all  these  towns  are  large  and  important,  and 
that  meeting  travellers  from  such  places  would  teach  our  Lord 
a  great  deal  about  the  world.  Perhaps  some  of  these  travellers,  on 
their  part,  went  home  with  tales  of  a  wonderful  Boy  in  Nazareth, 
wise  yet  humble,  and  full  of  gracious  courtesy. 

Besides  all  the  learning  which  our  Lord  would  gather  as  it  were 
in  odd  ways,  He  would  of  course  go  to  school,  as  all  Jewish  children 
did  when  they  were  five  or  six  years  old.  Their  master  was  a  Rabbi, 
and  except  in  large  towns  the  school  was  held  in  the  synagogue. 
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It  was  a  strict  rule  that  all  pupils  should  be  able  to  see  their  teacher, 
so  the  children  sat  round  in  a  circle  on  the  floor,  facing  the  master. 
Perhaps  some  day  when  you  are  at  school  you  can  pretend  for  a  few 
minutes  that  you  are  one  of  the  children  of  Nazareth  sitting  on  the 
floor  beside  Jesus.  You  can  make  this  pretence  most  easily  when 
you  are  learning  about  Joseph  or  David  or  Ruth  or  some  other  people 
of  the  Old  Testament  from  whom  our  Lord  was  descended,  and 
you  can  think  how  real  those  stories  must  have  been  to  Him.  What 
questions  He  would  ask  about  God’s  care  and  love  for  His  people 
Israel,  and  as  He  grew  older  He  would  be  more  and  more  interested 
in  everything  to  do  with  the  coming  Messiah.  Children  who  worked 
or  played  with  Jesus  must  soon  have  realized  that  He  had  only  one 
aim  in  His  life — to  do  whatever  God  wished  Him  to  do.  It  is  not 
surprising  that  some  of  these  children  grew  into  wonderful  men  : 
James,  whom  the  Bible  calls  His  brother,  and  who  was  among 
the  first  Christian  martyrs ;  His  cousin  Simon  the  Zealot,  who 
was  one  of  the  Apostles;  and  His  greater  cousin  S.  John  the 
Baptist.  We  can  imagine  that  S.  John  was  our  Lord’s  greatest 
friend,  for  both  would  have  heard  about  the  prophecies  of  Gabriel 
before  their  birth,  and  as  they  thought  and  talked  about  those 
wondrous  events  they  would  realize  that  their  lives  were  to  be 
closely  linked  together. 

It  is  quite  possible  that  S.  John,  being  only  six  months  older 
than  Jesus,  went  with  Him  to  keep  the  Feast  of  the  Passover  for  the 
first  time  in  the  Temple  at  Jerusalem.  He  may  even  have  been  near 
at  hand  while  Jesus  was  among  the  doctors  (or  learned  men),  “  both 
hearing  them  and  asking  them  questions.”  What  a  wonderful  spring¬ 
time  that  must  have  been  !  The  road  from  Nazareth  to  Jerusalem 
would  be  crowded  with  pilgrims  and  their  beasts — camels,  asses, 
mules,  and  perhaps  some  oxen  to  carry  luggage.  Each  night  the 
travellers  would  unroll  their  beds  at  a  fresh  inn,  meeting  old  friends 
and  telling  many  stories  by  the  way.  Then  at  last  they  would  break 
into  song  at  the  distant  sight  of  Jerusalem,  the  city  set  on  a  hill,  her 
white  and  golden  towers  glittering  in  the  sunshine.  Nearer  and 
nearer  they  would  come,  entering  at  last  the  Temple  itself,  which 
seemed  to  a  faithful  Jew  the  very  Home  of  God.  Jesus  would  be 
separated  from  His  Mother  now,  for  she  might  not  go  beyond  the  Court 
of  Women,  and  it  would  be  S.  Joseph  who  taught  Him  what  more 
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He  had  to  learn  about  the  paschal  ceremonies.  Surely  Jesus  would 
wonder  again  about  His  last  visit  to  the  Temple  in  His  Mother’s 
arms,  and  would  question  what  Simeon’s  prophecy  might  mean. 
It  was  small  marvel  that  He  took  His  opportunity  of  questioning 
the  doctors,  for  this  pilgrimage  must  have  made  Him  feel  more 
strongly  than  ever  before  that  He  must  be  about  His  Father’s 
business. 

And  here  it  seems  as  though  our  Lord’s  childhood  ended. 
Mary  and  Joseph  learnt  now  that  in  spite  of  all  His  love  and 
reverent  tenderness  for  them,  His  life’s  work  was  to  be  more  than 
that  of  a  village  carpenter.  He  was  to  stay  in  His  home  at  Nazareth 
for  nearly  twenty  years  longer,  and  we  can  be  certain  that  day  by 
day  He  “  went  about  doing  good,”  preparing  Himself  in  humble 
obedience  for  the  work  that  God  had  given  Him  to  do. 


X 


“XEbere  is  a  lab  bere” 

THERE  is  one  story  of  our  Lord  which  is  so  wonderful 
that  the  Prayer  Book  uses  it  twice  over  as  a  Sunday 
Gospel :  on  Refreshment  Sunday  (the  fourth  Sunday  in 
Lent),  and  on  the  last  Sunday  after  Trinity.  And  there  is  an 
important  person  in  that  story  whose  very  name  we  do  not  know. 
He  is  simply  called  “  a  lad.”  I  think  he  must  have  lived  in  one  of 
the  hill-villages  near  Capernaum,  but  as  the  Bible  tells  us  so  little 
about  him  we  are  free  to  imagine  what  we  like,  and  this  is  the 
story  about  him  which  I  have  made  for  myself.  You,  if  you  like, 
can  make  up  another  which  will  be  quite  different. 

S.  John,  in  telling  the  tale,  says  that  “the  Passover,  a  feast  of 
the  Jews,  was  nigh,”  and  I  think  that  this  lad  was  twelve  years  old, 
just  old  enough  to  go  to  Jerusalem  to  keep  this  great  feast  for  the 
first  time.  What  endless  questions  he  would  ask  his  parents  about 
the  way  they  would  go,  their  stopping-places,  the  friends  they  would 
meet,  and  the  wonderful  sights  they  would  see  at  Jerusalem!  At 
length  he  became  so  restless  that  a  week  or  two  before  they  were  to 
start  his  father  decided  to  send  him  to  visit  his  uncle,  a  fisherman 
at  Capernaum,  taking  messages  to  him  about  the  final  arrangements 
for  the  journey,  for  the  two  families  were  to  travel  together  to 
Jerusalem.  His  mother  put  the  necessities  for  his  journey  into 
a  basket  made  of  woven  willow,  with  some  barley-loaves  to  eat  by 
the  way,  and  a  few  dried  fishes  somewhat  like  sardines. 

Not  far  from  his  home  the  lad  met  a  friend  who  asked  him 
where  he  was  going. 

“  Wilt  thou  also  keep  the  feast,  little  brother?  ”  said  he. 

“  Yea,  verily,”  answered  the  boy  proudly. 

“  Is  it  the  first  time  ?  ”  asked  the  man,  smiling. 

“  Yes,”  said  the  boy  with  less  importance,  “  but  I  have  been 
many  times  to  the  synagogue  in  Capernaum  which  the  Good  Cen¬ 
turion  built.  Yea,”  he  continued  with  returning  pride,  “  I  have 
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seen  a  miracle  performed  there.  I  have  seen  a  devil  cast  out  by 
Jesus  of  Nazareth.” 

“  I  have  heard  that  tale,”  said  the  man.  “  I  also  would  see 
Jesus.  Is  He  now  in  Capernaum  ?  ” 

“  I  know  not,”  said  the  boy.  “  But  I  go  even  now  to  Caper¬ 
naum,  and  I  may  see  Him  again.” 

“  He  is  a  great  prophet,”  said  the  man,  “  mighty  in  deed  and 
word.  Some  say  He  is  Messias.  I  give  thee  God-speed  and 
a  good  pilgrimage.” 

“  I  thank  thee,  sire,”  said  the  lad.  “  We  may  meet  in  Jeru¬ 
salem.”  And,  saluting  him,  he  went  on  his  way. 

The  path  wound  over  thick  sweet  grass  on  the  rounded 
shoulder  of  a  hill.  Larks  sang  overhead,  and  far  off  our  lad  could 
hear  the  long-drawn  cry  of  a  shepherd  to  his  sheep.  As  he  passed 
round  the  hill  he  saw  them  on  a  distant  slope,  the  small  black 
figure  of  the  man  in  front,  and  the  sheep  huddled  in  a  grey  mass 
behind  him.  Here  and  there  the  scarlet  “lilies  of  the  field,”  not 
unlike  our  S.  Bridgid  anemones,  flamed  upon  the  hill-side,  and  other 
wondrous  flowers  lifted  their  faces  to  the  sun. 

At  length  the  boy  came  over  the  last  hill,  and  saw  beneath 
him  the  small  white  town  of  Capernaum,  straggling  along  the  shore 
of  the  Lake  of  Galilee.  As  he  entered  the  city  he  noticed  that  all 
was  bustle  and  excitement.  Men  hurried  to  and  fro,  and  from  one 
house  as  he  passed  it  four  youths  carried  out  a  light  mattress,  on 
which  lay  an  old  man  crippled  with  palsy.  Round  the  corner  came 
a  father  leading  by  the  hand  his  little  blind  daughter,  guiding  her 
carefully  through  the  throng. 

“  They  say  that  He  will  but  touch  her  eyes  and  she  will  see  all 
things,”  said  a  woman  excitedly. 

“  Is  Jesus  of  Nazareth  here  ?  ”  the  boy  asked  her. 

“  Verily,”  said  the  woman.  “  He  is  with  His  disciples  on  the 
shore.  Delay  me  not,  my  son.  I  go  to  fetch  my  little  Suleiman, 
that  the  Prophet  may  take  away  his  boils.”  She  hastened  on,  and 
the  boy  ran  down  the  steep  slope  towards  the  beach. 

Never  had  he  seen  so  many  people  in  Capernaum.  They 
thronged  the  narrow  streets  and  the  quay,  and  even  the  fishing- 
boats  drawn  up  on  the  beach  looked  as  though  they  were  planted  in 
a  bright  flower-bed  of  men  and  women.  Our  lad  knew  many  of  the 
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fisher-folk,  and  inquired  of  a  friend  whether  his  uncle,  Daoud-ben- 
Eli,  was  about. 

“  Daoud-ben-Eli  ?”  said  the  friend.  “  He  is  with  the  multitude 
on  the  beach.” 

The  boy  thanked  him,  and  tried  to  worm  his  way  to  the 
thickest  part  of  the  crowd,  where  Jesus  Himself  was  sitting  in  the 
shade  of  an  overturned  boat,  healing  the  sick,  hearing  their  sad 
stories,  and  answering  many  questions.  But  he  soon  found  that  it 
was  impossible,  so  he  turned  towards  the  boats  which  were  nearer 
the  water,  and  finally  lay  down  beside  one  of  them,  watching  the 
movements  of  the  people. 

After  a  while  two  fishermen  came  up  to  his  resting-place  and 
prepared  to  put  the  boat  to  sea.  The  lad  watched  them,  for  they 
seemed  familiar  to  him.  Suddenly  he  remembered  that  they  were 
Simon  and  Andrew,  two  brothers  who  had  been  among  the  first 
to  follow  the  Lord  Jesus.  He  sat  up  to  look  at  them,  and  as  he 
did  so  Simon  called  to  him  from  the  boat  to  help  him  with  some 
tangled  rigging.  Here  was  an  opportunity !  He  was  soon  busy, 
and  it  seemed  but  a  few  minutes  later  that  Andrew  said  suddenly, 
“  The  Master  cometh  !  ” 

Between  the  two  little  triangular  sails  which  were  already  set, 
the  boy,  crouching  at  his  work  in  the  bows,  saw  the  great  Teacher 
step  quickly  over  the  side  of  the  boat  and  seat  Himself  in  the  stern. 
Before  the  crowd  could  realize  what  was  happening  Simon  and 
Andrew,  their  garments  girded  high  above  their  knees,  had  run  the 
boat  down  the  shingly  slope  and  on  to  the  water,  where  they  also 
embarked,  so  swiftly  as  almost  to  upset  the  little  craft.  Their 
partners  in  the  larger  boat  (for  on  the  Sea  of  Galilee  a  large  and 
a  small  boat  usually  work  together)  set  sail  a  few  minutes  later,  and 
were  soon  alongside,  so  that  the  men  could  talk  to  one  another. 
After  some  consultation  with  their  Master,  it  was  decided  that  they 
should  make  for  the  fields  on  the  opposite  shore.  The  murmur  of 
the  disappointed  crowd  still  followed  them  from  the  beach,  and 
Simon,  perceiving  the  weariness  of  his  Master,  rolled  up  a  net  and 
put  it  in  the  stern  so  that  He  could  lie  back  and  sleep.  As  he 
turned  round  he  caught  sight  of  our  friend. 

“  Well,  and  what  of  thee  ?  ”  he  asked  him. 

“  Sir,  I  have  but  now  finished  my  task,”  said  the  lad. 
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“  I  did  not  bargain  for  a  passenger,”  said  Simon.  “  And  what 
of  thy  mother  when  thou  comest  not  home  to-night  ?  ” 

“Sir,  I  am  a  man,”  said  our  friend,  thinking  of  his  coming 
pilgrimage.  “  Moreover,  I  am  visiting  my  uncle,  Daoud-ben-Eli, 
in  Capernaum.  My  parents  will  not  look  for  me  these  three  days.” 

“  But  the  good  Daoud  will  be  seeking  thee.  Must  we  put  back 
to  Capernaum  for  thy  naughtiness  ?  ” 

“  Nay,  sir,”  said  the  boy  eagerly.  “  My  uncle  knew  not  that  I 
should  come.  And  see,  the  Master  is  already  asleep.  I  will  be  silent 
as  a  lizard,  and  maybe  thou  wilt  need  me  again  on  the  other  side.” 

“  Keep  that  promise  well,”  said  Simon,  “or  I  throw  thee  to  the 
fishes.” 

So  saying  he  turned  to  help  Andrew  with  the  sails.  In  a  short 
time  they  had  crossed  the  eight  miles  of  water,  and  the  boy  slipped 
very  quickly  out  of  the  boat,  standing  half-hidden  beside  it  while 
Jesus  and  His  friends  disembarked.  They  and  the  men  from  the 
other  boat  were  already  moving  away  towards  the  hills  when  Simon 
remembered  his  silent  passenger.  Looking  round  he  saw  him 
crouching  in  the  shadow  of  the  boat. 

“  Wilt  thou  come  with  us  ?  ”  he  asked  kindly.  “  We  shall  climb 
the  hill  yonder  and  rest  awhile.” 

“Nay,  sir,  I  thank  thee,”  said  the  boy.  “I  will  stay  here  and 
guard  thy  boat.  I  have  food,”  he  added,  holding  up  his  basket.  He 
had  an  uncomfortable  feeling  that  the  Master  might  not  think  well 
of  him  for  staying  in  the  boat  with  his  messages  still  undelivered, 
and  it  seemed  to  him  that  no  punishment  could  be  worse  than 
a  reproachful  glance  from  those  loving  eyes.  He  would  like  to  be 
of  use  when  the  Master  saw  him. 

“  So  be  it,”  said  Simon,  and  followed  his  friends.  The  lad 
watched  the  group  as  they  passed  slowly  across  the  grassy  levels  and 
disappeared  round  the  slope  of  the  foremost  hill. 

Settling  down,  he  realized  that  he  was  hungry,  and  ate  part  of 
the  meal  which  his  mother  had  provided.  Before  he  had  finished  he 
noticed  that  many  people  were  coming  along  the  path  which  led 
from  Capernaum  round  the  northern  shore  of  the  lake.  Could  it  be 
that  they  had  followed  the  Master?  for  so  he  already  called  Jesus  in 
his  own  mind.  Some  of  them  espied  the  boats  drawn  up  on  the 
shingle,  and  the  lad  seated  beside  them. 
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“  Boy,  hast  thou  seen  Jesus  ?  ”  said  one  man  approaching  him. 

“Yes,”  said  the  lad.  “I  have  seen  Him,  but  He  is  not  here 
now.” 

“Is  He  near  at  hand?”  asked  the  man,  making  as  though  he 
would  get  into  the  boat. 

“  He  is  not  far  from  hence,”  said  the  lad,  “  but  He  is  very  weary 
and  would  rest  awhile.”  (He  could  see  the  little  group  of  fishermen 
again,  resting  among  some  rocks  high  up  on  a  green  hill.) 

“  What  shall  I  do  ?  ”  said  the  man  anxiously.  “  I  brought  my 
son  to  Capernaum  this  morning  that  he  might  be  healed,  and  I  do 
not  live  in  this  country.  I  am  on  my  way  to  Jerusalem  for  the  Feast, 
and  I  may  never  see  this  Jesus  again.” 

“  The  Master  could  heal  thy  son  with  a  word,”  said  the  boy 
proudly.  “  I  myself  have  seen  Him  drive  out  a  devil.  Sit  down 
awhile.  The  Master  and  His  friends  will  return  hither.” 

So  the  man  sat  down  close  by  with  his  crippled  child. 

The  afternoon  was  waning  and  the  shadows  on  the  grass  were 
long  when  at  last  the  lad  descried  Jesus  and  the  disciples  coming 
down  the  hill.  They  were  soon  moving  through  the  crowd,  coming 
towards  the  boats,  but  the  word  had  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth 
that  the  great  Healer  was  weary,  and  the  people  did  not  press  upon 
Him  as  they  had  done  in  the  morning. 

When  they  came  near,  Jesus  said  to  one  of  the  men  from  the 
smaller  boat,  “  Whence  shall  we  buy  bread  that  these  may  eat  ?  ” 
He  spoke  half-smilingly,  as  though  it  were  a  jest  that  a  party  of  poor 
fishermen  should  provide  a  meal  for  so  many  people.  But  Philip, 
to  whom  He  had  spoken,  answered,  as  though  shocked  at  the  idea, 
“  Two  hundred  pennyworth  of  bread  is  not  sufficient  for  them,  that 
every  one  of  them  may  take  a  little.”  Two  hundred  pennyworth  ! 
Six  or  seven  pounds’  worth,  as  we  should  call  it.  What  could  the 
Master  be  thinking  ? 

“  Would  it  not  be  wise,”  said  another  disciple,  “  to  send  the 
people  into  the  villages  round  about,  to  find  food  for  themselves  ? 
How  can  we  feed  so  many,  here  in  the  wilderness  ?  ”  Yet  the  crowd 
was  certainly  tired  and  hungry. 

Andrew,  having  seen  the  pitying  glance  with  which  the  Master 
scanned  the  multitude,  moved  towards  the  b6at  to  see  what  might 
be  there,  and  Simon  followed  him.  But  there  was  no  food  left. 


The  Lad  with  the  Barley  Loaves  and  Fishes. 
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Seeing  what  they  wanted  our  lad  showed  them  his  basket,  now 
nearly  empty.  Andrew  put  his  hand  on  the  boy’s  shoulder  and  led 
him  to  the  Master. 

“  There  is  a  lad  here,”  said  he,  “  which  hath  five  barley  loaves 
and  two  small  fishes.”  Then  he  looked  round  again  on  the  vast 
throng  of  people.  “  But  what  are  they,”  he  added,  “  among  so 
many?”  The  Master  smiled  at  him  and  at  the  eager  lad  by  his 
side. 

“  Make  the  men  sit  down,”  was  all  that  He  said,  and  immediately 
He  and  His  friends  went  up  and  down  among  the  people  telling 
them  to  sit  down  by  fifties  on  the  grass.  When  they  were  all  seated 
— and  there  were  a  hundred  companies  of  men,  besides  the  throng 
of  women  and  children — Jesus  stood  in  the  midst,  holding  the  little 
loaves  in  His  hands,  and  gave  thanks  to  God,  just  as  the  lad’s  father 
would  have  done  at  home. 

Handing  to  each  of  His  disciples  some  fragments  of  the  food, 
He  bade  them  distribute  them  to  the  waiting  multitude.  From 
group  to  group  they  went,  breaking  off  pieces  from  their  portions 
and  putting  them  into  the  hands  outstretched  to  receive  them.  Yet 
the  portions  that  they  carried  never  grew  less.  Sometimes  a  hungry 
traveller  would  ask  for  a  second  share  of  the  food,  or  a  bit  more  fish 
to  relieve  the  dryness  of  the  barley-bread,  and  not  until  the  whole 
multitude  was  fully  satisfied  did  the  wonderful  meal  come  to  an  end. 
Even  the  birds  seemed  to  realize  that  here  was  an  unending  feast. 
The  gulls  swooped  hither  and  thither  after  crumbs,  calling  in  their 
high,  sorrowful  voices ;  while  here  and  there  a  grebe  ran  in  among 
the  groups  to  see  what  he  could  pick  up ;  and  close  to  the  boats 
two  pelicans,  the  pouches  beneath  their  beaks  already  weighed  down 
with  food,  fought  in  an  ungainly  fashion  for  a  piece  of  fish  that  some 
one  had  thrown  towards  them. 

When  all  were  satisfied  Jesus  called  the  lad  to  Him,  and,  giving 
him  back  his  basket,  bade  him  go  with  the  disciples,  whom  He  had 
already  told  to  gather  up  the  fragments  that  remained,  that  nothing 
be  lost.  Truly  it  did  not  seem  that  much  could  remain.  Five 
thousand  men  had  been  satisfied  with  five  loaves  and  two  small 
fishes,  besides  the  women  and  children.  And  yet  the  Master  said, 
“  Gather  up  the  fragments  that  remain  ” !  But  the  disciples  had 
learnt  that  with  Jesus  nothing  was  impossible,  and,  working  with  a 
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will,  they  soon  filled  twelve  baskets.  As  for  the  lad,  he  would  have 
given  all  in  his  power  to  obey  the  slightest  wish  of  such  a  Master. 
Could  he  not  stay  with  Jesus  always,  as  the  disciples  did?  Could 
he  not  mind  His  boat,  carry  His  food,  guard  Him  from  strangers 
who  would  disturb  His  rest  ?  Had  not  the  Lord  shown  to-day  that 
He  could  use  even  the  small  services  and  small  possessions  of  a 
boy  ? 

But  from  one  of  the  groups  of  women  he  heard  a  voice  calling 
his  name,  and  looking  round  he  saw  his  aunt,  Daoud’s  wife.  Only 
for  a  second  he  hesitated,  for  he  was  certain  now  of  what  the  Master 
would  have  him  do.  Not  for  him,  yet,  was  the  difficult,  wandering 
life  of  the  disciples.  He  must  go  with  his  aunt,  and  afterwards  home 
to  his  parents,  and  wait  for  what  the  future  would  bring.  So  we  bid 
him  farewell,  trudging  through  the  gathering  dusk  to  Capernaum, 
casting  many  a  lingering  glance  behind,  and  longing  for  the  time 
when  he  should  once  again  see  Jesus. 


XI 


Zbe  Cbilbren  wbo  saw  Cbnst 

LET  me  take  you  to  the  city  of  Ephesus  on  a  Sunday  morning  in 
the  first  century.  It  is  about  fifty  years  since  Jesus  Christ 
-*  rose  from  the  dead  and  ascended  into  heaven,  and  some  of 
His  prophecies  are  being  fulfilled.  The  Christians,  as  His  followers 
are  now  called,  have  been  persecuted,  cast  out  by  their  own  country¬ 
men,  and  many  have  fled  to  foreign  lands  to  escape  death.  Of  the 
Apostles  all  are  dead  save  one,  John,  he  who  was  a  fisherman  of 
Galilee,  “the  disciple  whom  Jesus  loved,”  and  who  is  now  bishop 
of  the  Christian  Church  in  Ephesus. 

We  must  get  up  very  early,  before  dawn,  if  we  are  to  see  the 
Ephesian  Christians  going  to  church.  Most  of  the  city  is  heathen, 
devoted  to  the  worship  of  Diana,  whose  image  stands  in  a  magnifi¬ 
cent  temple.  False  gods  generally  make  life  easy  for  their  wor¬ 
shippers,  and  Diana’s  servants  are  still  asleep.  These  folk  who  walk 
quietly  through  the  slumbering  city  to  a  house  in  a  back  street  are 
Christians,  coming  to  celebrate  the  day  of  the  Lord’s  Resurrection. 
Perhaps  they  remember  what  their  bishop  has  so  often  told  them — 
that  it  was  very  early  in  the  morning,  when  it  was  yet  dark,  that  he 
and  Simon  Peter  and  the  holy  women  went  to  Joseph  of  Arimathea’s 
garden  and  saw  the  empty  tomb. 

There  are  not  many  Christians  in  Ephesus,  but  enough  to  fill 
the  room  where  the  priest  and  deacons  stand  waiting.  On  a  couch 
near  the  door  lies  the  aged  bishop,  worn  with  suffering,  yet  full  of  joy 
and  peace.  When  all  are  assembled  they  stand,  while  the  priest, 
his  hands  outstretched  towards  heaven,  prays  aloud  for  them,  for 
himself,  and  for  all  the  world,  to  which  prayer  the  people  answer 
“  Amen,”  kissing  one  another  as  a  sign  of  friendship  and  love. 
After  this  a  hymn  is  sung  in  praise  of  Christ,  and  then  the  priest 
reads  a  part  of  what  we  now  call  S.  Mark’s  Gospel,  reminding  the 
people  that  they  must  live  after  the  example  of  Jesus  Christ. 
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“  Father,”  says  a  woman  when  he  has  finished,  “may  we  not 
hear  again  the  words  which  the  blessed  Paul  wrote  to  this  Church 
of  Ephesus  ?  ”  So  the  priest  reads  once  more  those  words  which 
he  and  his  people  know  almost  by  heart,  for  they  are  the  great 
treasure  of  the  Ephesian  Church. 

Now  comes  that  for  which  the  people  are  gathered  together. 
Taking  in  his  hands  the  bread  and  the  cup  of  wine  which  are  on  the 
table  before  him,  the  priest  blesses  them  and  offers  them  to  God, 
using  the  very  words  which  John  had  heard  in  the  upper  room  at 
Jerusalem  on  the  eve  of  Christ’s  Passion.  Again  he  prays,  and 
presents  the  thanksgivings  and  alms  of  his  people  before  he  gives  to 
each  one  of  them  a  portion  of  the  heavenly  Food.  Only  the  unbap¬ 
tized  may  not  receive  the  blessed  gifts.  After  the  service  portions 
are  carried  to  the  sick,  for  no  Christian,  sick  or  well,  would  count 
himself  to  have  kept  Sunday  unless  he  had  partaken  of  this  Eucharist, 
or  thanksgiving  feast. 

As  the  people  go  forth,  “  strong  in  the  Lord  and  in  the  power  of 
His  might,”  to  face  the  difficulties  of  their  lives,  the  aged  bishop 
rises  up  on  his  couch  to  bless  them.  “  Little  children,  ”  he  says 
again  and  again,  “  love  one  another.  Little  children,  love  one 
another.  Little  children,  I  say  unto  you,  love  one  another.” 

And  why,  in  a  book  about  children,  do  I  tell  you  about  an  old, 
old  man  ?  Because  S.  John,  at  the  end  of  his  long  life,  in  which  he 
had  seen  Jesus  as  Man  on  earth  and  (in  a  vision)  as  God  in  heaven, 
could  tell  his  people  in  three  words  the  Gospel  of  Christ — “  Love 
one  another.” 

As  he  spoke,  certain  pictures  from  the  past  came  into  his 
mind  —  pictures  of  our  Blessed  Lord  in  the  midst  of  little 
children.  He  remembered  a  day  when  Jesus  had  walked  with  His 
disciples  to  Capernaum,  or,  rather,  the  disciples  had  lagged  behind, 
arguing  as  to  which  of  them  should  be  greatest  in  the  kingdom  of 
heaven.  It  was  a  hot  day,  and  they  were  inclined  to  be  cross  as 
they  climbed  the  steep  street  to  the  house  where  they  were  going. 
Meanwhile  Jesus  had  arrived  there  some  moments  before  them. 

Jewish  houses  were  built  round  a  courtyard  with  doors  opening 
into  it  from  each  room.  Jesus  went  into  the  courtyard,  on  the  shady 
side  of  which  some  children  were  playing.  I  am  sure  that  our  Lord 
never  saw  a  child  without  speaking  to  him.  He  knew  all  about  their 
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games,  and  often  watched  them  playing  at  weddings  or  funerals  in 
the  market-place,  noticing  how  some  were  kind  and  friendly,  and 
some  disagreeable,  never  liking  to  play  the  game  which  the  others 
wanted.  So  now,  while  He  was  waiting  for  His  disciples,  He  talked 
to  the  children,  and  when  the  disciples  came  the  children  followed 
with  them  into  the  house. 

After  their  walk  in  the  dust  and  heat  Jesus  and  His  friends  were 
glad  to  wash  their  feet  and  to  sit  down  in  a  cool,  dark  room.  There 
were  no  chairs,  so  they  sat  on  the  floor,  some  having  unrolled  the 
thick  wadded  quilts  which  were  against  the  walls,  and  others  leaning 
against  the  soft  rolls.  You  can  guess  that  the  children  would  sit  as 
close  as  they  could  to  Jesus,  just  as  you  yourself  always  try  to  sit 
near  the  kindest  visitor  who  ever  comes  to  your  house.  Perhaps 
Jesus  unrolled  His  mat  and  let  them  share  it  with  Him.  The 
disciples  had  stopped  their  argument  when  they  were  with  Jesus, 
and  after  they  had  rested  a  little  He  asked  them  “  What  was  it  that 
ye  disputed  among  yourselves  by  the  way  ?  ”  The  disciples  looked 
downcast,  and  none  of  them  spoke.  In  their  talk  by  the  way  each 
one  had  felt  himself  greater  than  the  rest,  but  in  the  presence  of 
Christ  each  one  felt  himself  very  small,  and  ashamed  of  his  part  in 
the  argument.  No  one  cared  to  say  what  they  had  been  talking 
about.  But  Jesus  did  not  need  to  be  told. 

“  If  any  man  desire  to  be  first,”  He  said  to  the  disciples,  “  the 
same  shall  be  last  of  all,  and  servant  of  all.”  How  this  hard  saying 
must  have  puzzled  them  !  They  thought  that  to  be  great  in  the 
kingdom  of  heaven  they  must  be  commanding  and  strong ;  but 
Christ  wanted  them  to  be  humble  and  obedient.  Drawing  one 
of  the  children  nearer  to  Him,  He  set  him  in  the  midst ;  then 
taking  him  in  His  arms  He  said,  “  Verily  I  say  unto  you,  Except 
ye  become  as  little  children  ye  shall  not  enter  into  the  kingdom 
of  heaven.  Whosoever  therefore  shall  humble  himself  as  this  little 
child,  the  same  is  greatest  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  And  whoso 
shall  receive  one  such  little  child  in  My  Name  receiveth  Me.” 

In  the  talk  which  followed  our  Lord  spoke  again  and  again  of 
little  children.  The  disciples  were  deeply  puzzled.  They  could 
not  realize  how  dear  the  children  were  in  the  eyes  of  their  Master, 
and  Jesus,  wishing  to  teach  them,  said,  “  Take  heed  that  ye  despise 
not  one  of  these  little  ones;  for  I  say  unto  you,  That  in  heaven 
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their  angels  do  always  behold  the  face  of  My  Father  which  is  in 
heaven.  It  is  not  the  will  of  My  Father  which  is  in  heaven  that 
one  of  these  little  ones  should  perish.”  How  strange  that  must  have 
seemed  to  the  disciples !  Strong  men  that  they  were,  they  were 
no  more  important  to  God  than  the  little  boy  who  looked  so  happy 
in  their  Master’s  arms.  They  could  not  understand  what  Jesus 
meant. 

There  was  a  second  picture  in  S.  John’s  mind.  Not  long  after 
that  hot  day  at  Capernaum  Jesus  had  gone  to  another  village. 
I  think  that  the  mothers  who  lived  in  that  place  must  have  heard 
what  had  happened  at  Capernaum,  for  they  brought  their  little 
children  to  Jesus,  asking  Him  to  touch  them.  So  many  tales  had 
been  told  of  this  great  Teacher,  Who  could  heal  the  sick  and  raise 
the  dead  to  life,  that  they  thought  the  mere  touch  of  His  hand 
would  preserve  the  children  from  harm. 

“  Dost  thou  remember  how  He  fed  the  multitude  with  the 
loaves  and  fishes  ?  ”  said  a  woman  who  was  hurrying  along  with 
a  baby  in  her  arms  and  a  little  boy  clinging  to  her  skirts. 

“  Yea,”  said  her  friend,  “  and  the  daughter  of  Jairus  He  brought 
back  from  the  dead.” 

“  Where  are  we  going,  mother  ?  ”  asked  the  little  boy. 

“  We  go  to  see  Jesus,”  she  replied.  “  Thou  hast  not  forgotten 
Him?” 

“  He  sat  in  the  boat,”  said  the  child,  “  when  we  were  on  the 
shore,  and  told  us  a  story  about  the  sower  sowing  his  seed — and 
some  birds  came  and  ate  the  seed,  but  some  of  it  grew  up  well.” 

When  they  came  to  the  place  where  Jesus  was  sitting  they 
found  a  group  of  mothers  and  children  gathered  about  Him. 
Now  the  Jewish  men  thought  it  undignified  to  speak  publicly  to 
a  woman,  and  the  disciples  were  vexed  that  their  Master  should 
lower  Himself  (as  they  thought)  by  talking  to  a  crowd  of  women 
and  children. 

“  Why  trouble  ye  the  Master  ?  ”  they  said,  and  tried  to  drive 
them  away.  Had  they  forgotten  what  Jesus  told  them  at  Caper¬ 
naum  ?  But  Jesus  never  forgets  anything,  nor  does  He  change 
His  mind;  and  He  was  much  displeased  with  the  disciples. 
“Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me,”  He  said,  “and 
forbid  them  not:  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  Verily, 
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I  say  unto  you,  Whosoever  shall  not  receive  the  kingdom  of  God 
as  a  little  child,  he  shall  not  enter  therein.”  So  saying,  He  took 
the  children  in  His  arms,  laid  His  hands  upon  them,  and  blessed 
them. 

The  children  (those  who  were  old  enough)  would  remember 
that  day  to  the  end  of  their  lives.  Some  of  them,  perhaps,  grew 
into  Christian  men  and  women ;  some,  perhaps,  were  martyred 
for  the  sake  of  Christ ;  one  or  two,  perhaps,  were  at  that  Christian 
service  in  Ephesus,  and  recalled  a  third  picture  to  S.  John’s  mind. 
For  we  are  certain  that  some  of  the  children  blessed  by  our  Lord 
were  among  those  who  followed  Him  into  Jerusalem  on  the  Sunday 
before  He  died.  How  joyful  they  must  have  been  as  they  saw  their 
Friend  riding  along  the  steep  road  on  the  little  ass,  a  King  indeed, 
but  with  no  guards  or  officers  to  keep  His  people  from  Him  !  This 
was  not  a  silent  stately  procession,  but  a  procession  of  happy  people, 
strewing  their  garments  on  the  rough  road  ;  while  the  children  waved 
their  palm-branches,  shouting  with  the  best,  “  Hosanna  to  the  Son 
of  David!  Blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord! 
Hosanna  in  the  highest !  ” 

Even  to  the  Temple  they  followed  Him  with  their  shouts  of 
praise,  until  the  chief  priests  and  scribes,  not  able  themselves  to 
silence  them,  asked  Jesus  to  do  so.  But  when  did  Jesus  ever 
silence  the  praises  of  happy  children  ?  Instead  He  reminded  the 
priests  of  David’s  words,  “Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  sucklings 
Thou  hast  perfected  praise.”  The  songs  of  praise  died  away  all  too 
soon,  till  they  burst  forth  after  the  Resurrection,  never  to  be  silenced 
again. 

And  since  that  day  not  only  in  Jerusalem  have  children  given 
glory  to  God,  but  in  Galilee  and  Samaria,  and  in  the  uttermost  parts 
of  the  earth.  The  Ephesians  heard  the  echoes  of  their  hymn  when 
they  crept  through  the  silent  city  to  the  service  of  the  Lord ;  and 
children  of  every  nation  share  in  those  praises  when  they  go  to  the 
Holy  Eucharist  and  hear  from  the  altar  the  message  which  S.  John 
gave  to  his  people  so  long  ago  —  “  Little  children,  love  one 
another.” 
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E  Son  of  tbe  Hpostles 

IF  you  look  at  a  map  of  Asia  Minor  you  will  see  in  the  south¬ 
eastern  part  of  that  large  peninsula  a  province  called  Cilicia, 
a  narrow  strip  of  land  running  along  the  coast,  and  in  the 
middle  of  it  a  town  called  Tarsus.  Here  S.  Paul  was  born.  You 
probably  remember  the  names  of  S.  Paul’s  letters  (or  epistles) 
which  we  have  in  the  Bible.  One  was  written  to  the  Galatians,  and 
two  others  to  a  man  called  Timothy.  Galatia  is  a  big  province  at 
the  back  of  Cilicia.  This  large  province  was  divided  into  smaller 
parts,  just  as  England  is  divided  into  counties,  and  in  the  southern 
part,  Lycaonia,  is  a  town  called  Lystra.  Here  Timothy  lived 
until  he  was  grown  up. 

On  the  map  you  will  see  that  there  is  a  range  of  mountains 
between  Cilicia  and  Lycaonia,  and  though  they  are  very  high  and 
steep  on  the  southern  side,  on  the  northern  side  they  hardly  descend 
at  all.  The  country  stretches  away  from  them  in  a  great  tableland, 
on  which  is  one  high  hill  called  the  Black  Mountain.  Lystra  was 
probably  near  the  foot  of  this  hill.  Although  S.  Paul  lived  during 
his  boyhood  at  Tarsus,  it  is  not  likely  that  he  came  to  Lystra, 
for  it  would  be  a  long  and  difficult  journey  across  the  mountain. 
But  he  must  often  have  heard  of  this  town,  which  was  not 
more  than  a  hundred  miles  from  his  home ;  and  after  he  was 
converted  to  Christianity  by  a  wonderful  vision  of  Jesus  Christ, 
it  was  not  very  long  before  he  went  to  preach  to  the  people  who 
lived  there. 

Timothy  was  living  in  the  town  when  S.  Paul  first  visited 
Lystra.  His  father  was  a  Greek,  but  his  mother  and  grandmother, 
Eunice  and  Lois,  were  Jewesses.  As  both  these  women’s  names 
were  Greek,  we  think  that  they  must  have  belonged  to  one  of  those 
Jewish  families  which  had  been  settled  for  many  years  in  Asia 
Minor,  and  had  perhaps  never  been  in  Palestine.  No  mention  is 
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made  of  a  synagogue  at  Lystra,  although  the  Jews  had  a  rule  that 
wherever  twelve  Jews  were  gathered  together,  even  in  a  foreign 
country,  a  synagogue  should  be  built.  Either  Lois  and  Eunice  did 
not  keep  very  strictly  to  the  Jewish  law,  or  else  there  were  less  than 
twelve  Jews  in  Lystra.  In  any  case  Timothy  grew  up  a  good  man, 
from  which  we  may  guess  that  his  parents,  whatever  their  religion 
were  good  people. 

But  religion  must  have  seemed  very  puzzling  to  him.  His 
mother  and  grandmother  would  tell  him  tales  of  Abraham,  Isaacf 
and  Jacob,  and  perhaps  teach  him  words  of  David  and  the  Jewish 
prophets  about  God’s  love  and  care  for  His  chosen  people,  the 
Jews.  Yet  here  in  Lystra  men  worshipped  other  gods,  Jupiter  and 
Mercury,  or  (as  the  Greeks  called  them)  Zeus  and  Hermes.  The 
Jews  said  there  was  but  one  God,  the  Greeks  and  Romans  said  that 
there  were  many  gods.  The  Jews  loved  their  God,  and  said  that 
He  was  All  Holy ;  they  only  feared  His  anger  when  they  had  done 
wrong.  The  Greeks  and  Romans  feared  their  gods,  and  from  the 
tales  which  they  told  about  them  seemed  to  think  that  they  did 
many  things  which  were  wrong.  The  Jewish  God  had  never  been 
seen  upon  earth,  but  a  Latin  poet  called  Ovid  had  written  a  poem 
telling  how  Jupiter  and  Mercury  had  once  appeared  upon  earth  in 
this  very  district  of  Lycaonia. 

One  day  Timothy  went  with  his  father  to  see  a  sacrifice  offered 
to  Jupiter  and  Mercury  at  the  great  temple  near  the  gates  of  the 
city.  A  bull,  decked  with  garlands  of  flowers,  was  led  through  the 
city  to  the  temple,  accompanied  by  priests,  attendants,  and  dancing- 
girls,  also  wreathed  in  flowers.  Wine  and  milk  were  poured  upon 
the  altar,  and  the  people,  singing  and  shouting,  begged  the  gods  to 
accept  their  sacrifice.  They  became  so  excited  that  a  riot  ensued, 
and  many  people  were  injured.  Timothy  was  glad  enough  to  get 
home.  “  Are  these  the  true  gods  ?  ”  he  asked  his  father.  “  Do  they 
wish  to  see  men  hurt  in  their  service  ?  The  Jews  offer  sacrifices, 
but  their  God  is  just.  He  does  not  punish  where  there  is  no 
crime.” 

Timothy  knew  that  his  father  worshipped  neither  the  gods  of 
the  Greeks  nor  the  God  of  the  Jews,  and  yet,  he  felt,  how  lonely  the 
world  would  be  if  there  were  no  God  at  all ! 

“  I  think  nothing  of  these  lesser  gods,”  his  father  replied. 
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“  The  great  teacher  Plato  was  a  Greek,  yet  he  too  believed  that 
there  was  but  one  God — a  God  of  beauty,  virtue,  and  love.  The 
God  of  the  Jews  is  righteous,  but  not  more  merciful  than  a  good 
man.  Plato’s  God  I  have  never  known,  so  how  can  I  worship  Him, 
my  son  ?  Yet  I  feel  that  God  will  one  day  make  Himself  so  fully 
and  clearly  known  that  all  men  may  be  able  to  serve  Him.”  He 
spoke  sadly,  and  Timothy  asked  no  more  questions.  But  he  thought 
very  much  about  what  his  father  had  said.  The  wisest  Greeks, 
those  who  wished  to  lead  the  highest  life,  had  found  a  God  of 
beauty,  virtue,  and  love.  The  Jews  believed  that  God  had  shown 
Himself  to  them  as  a  God  of  justice,  righteousness,  and  truth. 

About  this  time  there  came  a  travelling  Jew  from  Galilee,  who 
stayed  a  few  days  with  Timothy’s  mother  Eunice.  He  told  how 
there  had  lately  arisen  a  Prophet  called  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  Who  said 
that  He  was  the  long-expected  Messiah,  the  Son  of  God.  He  had 
performed  many  miracles,  even  raising  the  dead  to  life,  and  for  a 
while  many  people  had  followed  Him.  But  before  He  had  been 
preaching  three  years  the  priests  and  the  Pharisees  had  turned 
against  Him,  and  had  persuaded  the  Roman  governor  to  have  Him 
crucified. 

“But  then,”  said  the  Jew,  “there  came  a  more  marvellous 
thing.  For,  although  His  tomb  had  been  sealed  and  watched,  on 
the  third  day  from  His  death  it  was  found  empty,  with  the  stone 
rolled  away,  and  His  disciples  said  that  He  was  risen  from  the  dead. 
For  a  few  weeks  there  was  much  talk  that  He  had  been  seen  alive 
by  one  and  another  of  His  friends,  and  then  it  was  told  that  He  had 
returned  to  heaven.” 

“What  think  you  of  the  matter?”  said  Eunice.  The  Jew 
shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“  I  know  not,”  he  said  at  last.  “  I  have  heard  Him  preach,  and 
I  will  vow  that  such  a  Man  could  not  lie.  He  spake  as  never  yet 
man  spake,  and  His  words  all  went  to  fulfil  our  Law,  not  to  destroy 
it.  His  rule  was  strict,  for  He  asked  no  less  than  perfection. 
I  myself  have  heard  Him  say,  ‘  Be  ye  therefore  perfect,  even 
as  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven  is  perfect.’  Yet  verily  I 
believe  that  a  man  would  attempt  all  things  for  such  a  Master 
and  such  a  God.” 

Timothy  drank  in  eagerly  all  that  the  Jew  said,  and  asked  him 
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many  questions  about  the  new  Prophet.  He  was  by  this  time 
growing  up,  and  had  become  very  thoughtful.  The  Jew  soon  went 
on  his  way,  but  Timothy  did  not  forget  what  he  had  heard. 

Imagine  his  delight,  therefore,  when  he  heard  that  Paul  and 
Barnabas,  two  of  the  most  famous  disciples  of  Jesus  Christ,  were 
come  to  Lystra.  He  had  heard  of  S.  Paul’s  miraculous  conversion 
after  the  martyrdom  of  S.  Stephen,  and  this  event  had  strengthened 
Timothy’s  interest  in  Christianity.  “  That  religion  must  be  true,” 
he  thought  to  himself,  “  which  could  turn  the  heart  of  a  man  like 
Paul,  who  had  been  so  fierce  against  it.”  For  every  one  knew  that 
Paul  the  Christian  had  been  Saul  the  persecuting  servant  of  the 
chief  priests.  That  was  some  three  or  four  years  ago.  Now 
Timothy  was  to  see  for  himself  this  great  preacher.  At  first  he 
was  disappointed,  for  Paul  was  a  small  man,  quick  in  his  movements, 
yet  weak  and  delicate-looking.  But  he  had  bright,  keen  eyes,  by 
which  he  could  hold  the  attention  of  his  audience.  Barnabas,  at 
first  sight,  looked  the  greater  man.  He  was  big  and  strong,  with 
a  kind  face  which  made  all  who  saw  him  understand  why  he  was 
called  “  the  Son  of  Consolation.”  But  when  Paul  began  to  speak 
his  hearers  felt  that  he  was  the  greater  man  of  the  two. 

Timothy  had  heard  the  Apostles  preach  more  than  once,  when, 
as  he  was  walking  one  day  through  the  city,  he  heard  a  great  tumult. 
With  the  other  people  who  were  near  him  he  hurried  in  the  direction 
of  the  noise,  learning  as  he  went  what  had  happened.  Paul  and 
Barnabas  had  been  preaching,  when  Paul  came  across  a  crippled 
man  lying  on  the  ground,  a  man  who  had  never  in  his  life  been  able 
to  walk.  Paul  looked  keenly  at  him,  as  if  to  scan  not  only  his  body 
but  his  soul.  Seeing  that  he  had  faith  to  be  healed,  he  said  to  him 
in  a  loud  voice  “  Stand  upright  on  thy  feet.”  And  the  man  leaped 
and  walked. 

Astonished  at  the  sight  of  this  miracle  the  people  cried  out 
u  The  gods  are  come  down  to  us  in  the  likeness  of  men  !  ”  remem¬ 
bering  the  ancient  story.  And  they  called  Barnabas  Jupiter;  and 
Paul  Mercury  (Jupiter’s  messenger),  because  he  was  the  chief 
speaker.  As  Timothy  approached  he  saw  the  priests  of  Jupiter 
bringing  oxen  and  garlands  to  the  city  gates,  preparing  to  offer  a 
sacrifice  to  Paul  and  Barnabas,  whom  they  verily  believed  to  be  the 
old  gods.  The  Apostles  were  horrified  when  they  realized  what  was 
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about  to  happen,  and  running  into  the  crowd  they  rent  their  clothes, 
crying  out  to  the  people  that  they  were  men  like  themselves. 
“  Sirs,”  shouted  Paul  from  the  top  of  some  steps,  “  why  do  ye  these 
things  ?  We  also  are  men  of  like  passions  with  you,  and  preach  unto 
you  that  ye  should  turn  from  these  vanities  (meaning  the  sacrifices) 
unto  the  living  God,  which  made  heaven,  and  earth,  and  the  sea, 
and  all  things  that  are  therein.  In  times  past  He  suffered  all 
nations  to  walk  in  their  own  ways.  Nevertheless  He  left  not 
Himself  without  witness,  in  that  He  did  good,  and  gave  us  rain 
from  heaven,  and  fruitful  seasons,  filling  our  hearts  with  food  and 
gladness.” 

Even  after  this  speech  the  people  could  hardly  be  kept  from 
worshipping  the  Apostles,  though  they  began  dimly  to  understand 
that  they  were  not  gods,  and  could  only  heal  sickness  because  they 
were  the  messengers  of  the  One  True  God,  from  whom  all  good 
things  do  come.  But  as  they  were  puzzling  over  the  strange  events 
of  the  day  certain  Jews  from  Iconium  and  Antioch,  towns  near  by, 
where  Paul  and  Barnabas  had  been  preaching,  stirred  them  to  anger 
against  the  Apostles,  telling  them  that  they  were  deceitful  and  wicked 
men.  For  most  of  the  Jews  realized  that  men  and  women  who 
became  followers  of  Christ  would  blame  the  Jews  for  having  crucified 
Him,  and  therefore  they  did  all  they  could  to  make  life  difficult  for 
the  Christians. 

So  it  happened  that  these  same  people  who  had  been  trying  ta 
worship  the  Apostles  were  soon  very  angry  with  them,  and  began  to 
stone  them.  The  Bible  does  not  tell  us  what  happened  to  Barnabas. 
Perhaps  being  big  and  strong  he  could  get  out  of  the  way,  or  perhaps 
the  people  were  afraid  of  him  and  let  him  alone.  But  Paul  was  so 
badly  hurt  that  the  people  thought  he  was  dead,  and  dragged  him 
outside  the  gates  of  the  city.  There  the  few  Christians  of  Lystra 
found  him,  and  while  they  were  trying  to  help  him  he  managed  to 
get  up,  and  they  took  him  into  the  town.  But  he  saw  that  for  the 
present  it  would  be  useless  to  preach  in  Lystra,  and  the  next  day  he 
and  Barnabas  went  on  to  the  town  of  Derbe. 

Was  Timothy  among  those  few  Christians  who  cared  for  the 
Apostle  ?  Perhaps  Paul  in  his  trouble  was  taken  to  the  house  of 
Eunice,  and  perhaps  he  had  already  baptized  Eunice  and  Timothy. 
It  seems  quite  possible,  for  we  read  that  not  long  afterwards  he 
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came  again  to  Lystra,  and  that  there  was  a  certain  disciple  there 
named  Timothy  (or  Timotheus),  the  son  of  a  woman  which  was 
a  Jewess,  and  believed,  that  is  to  say,  she  was  a  Christian.  This 
young  man — for  Timothy  was  by  this  time  grown  up — was  well 
spoken  of  by  the  Christians  at  Lystra  and  Iconium,  and  Paul  had 
marked  him  down  for  a  particular  piece  of  work.  Barnabas  was 
now  travelling  and  preaching  in  other  parts  of  the  country  with 
a  young  man  called  John  Mark,  and  Paul,  wanting  a  companion  for 
his  journeys,  had  chosen  Timothy  as  being  the  right  person  to  go 
with  him. 

So  it  happens  that  we  hear  of  Timothy  with  S.  Paul  in  several 
different  places — Philippi,  Beroea,  Corinth,  Samothrace — “  working 
the  work  of  the  Lord  ”  with  the  Apostle,  or  carrying  on  work 
which  S.  Paul  had  begun.  He  was  with  S.  Paul  in  many  of  his 
difficulties  and  adventures,  and  few  men  have  had  so  adventurous  a 
life  as  S.  Paul.  We  are  not  surprised  that  he  became  very  fond  of 
Timothy,  loving  him  so  much  that  he  called  him  his  son.  Timothy 
was  still  a  young  man  when  he  became  Bishop  of  Ephesus,  and 
while  he  was  Bishop  of  Ephesus  S.  Paul  wrote  him  the  two  beautiful 
letters  which  we  have  in  the  Bible.  The  old  Apostle  gives  the  young 
bishop  much  good  advice  as  to  how  he  ought  to  behave  himself,  and 
how  he  should  treat  other  people  who  were  in  his  charge  ;  telling 
this  “  son  in  the  faith,”  this  “  dearly  beloved  son,”  how  much  he 
looks  forward  to  seeing  him  again.  Yet  for  all  the  love  which  we 
read  in  these  letters  S.  Paul’s  teaching  is  severe.  He  had  long  ago 
taught  Timothy  that  “  we  must  through  much  tribulation  (or  suffer¬ 
ing)  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God.”  Now  he  bids  him  “  follow 
after  righteousness,  godliness,  faith,  love,  patience,  meekness.  Fight 
the  good  fight  of  faith,  lay  hold  on  eternal  life.” 

“  Endure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ,”  Paul 
writes  to  Timothy  from  a  Roman  prison,  where  he  himself  was 
waiting  to  die  for  Christ.  “  I  have  fought  a  good  fight,”  he  says 
later,  “  I  have  finished  my  course,  I  have  kept  the  faith.”  He  is 
almost  alone,  and  begs  Timothy  to  come  to  him  and  to  bring  him 
some  books  and  a  cloak  which  he  had  left  behind  on  one  of  his 
journeys.  So  far  as  we  know,  Timothy  never  saw  his  friend  again, 
for  soon  afterwards  S.  Paul  was  beheaded. 

Nothing  is  known  for  certain  of  Timothy’s  later  life,  though 


7  2 


SOME  CHILDREN  OF  THE  BIBLE 


some  very  early  Christian  writers  tell  us  that  he  was  for  a  time 
imprisoned  and  that  he  too  died  a  martyr,  being  killed  at  Ephesus 
while  trying  to  prevent  the  people  from  taking  part  in  a  heathen 
festival.  We  only  know  that  whatever  happened  he  would  so  live 
and  die  that  he  could  say  with  S.  Paul,  “  Henceforth  there  is  laid  up 
for  me  a  crown  of  glory  which  fadeth  not  away.” 
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